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Idaho, and makes the northern and western boundary 
coincide with the boundary line of Wyoming. The bill 
extends the southern boundary of the Park to the férty- 
fourth parallel, or about nine and one-half miles south- 
ward; the extension eastward is about twenty-five miles, 
so that the added area is, all told, about 2,000 square 
miles. This added territory consists wholly of very high 
rough mountain country, which is absolutely valueless 
for agricultural purposes and is destitute of mineral 
wealth. Its sole value is that of a water preserve. 

It is unnecessary to go over again the reasons which 
make the passage of this bill most desirable. They have 
again and again been printed in FoREST AND STREAM. 
Without the enactment of some bill such as this, the 
forests, the game and the natural wonders of the Park 
are likely to be destroyed, and close upon the heels of 
any destruction of the forests will follow the drying up 
of streams which now supply water to a great area of 
territory on the plains east and west of the mountains. 
At its lowest stage, the Yellowstone River below the 
lake flows 34,000,000 imperial gallons of water per hour, 
and it is estimated that the amount of water flowing out 
ot the National Park through its five main drainage 
channels would make a river 5ft. deep and 190ft. wide 
with a current of 3 miles per hour. This water for 
several months in the year is used by the farmers on the 
plains to irrigate their fields. They cannot do without it. 


sport. The Long Island hare coursers are then only ask- 
ing for a statute which shall afford them the same im- 
munity which his special statute gives to the Long 
Island deer hunter. To aver that in doing this the cours- 
ing men acknowledge the cruelty of coursing is no more 
logical than it would be to contend that because of their 
deer hunting law the deer hunters concede the cruelty of 
their sport. It is a logical conclusion that if the Legis- 
lature of New York is to be guided by the notions said 
to be entertained by the S. F. P. C. A. respecting the 
pursuit of wild game, and shall refuse to enact the law 
asked for by the coursing men, it should for consistency’s 
sake take from the deer hunter his permission to kill 
deer. It must not be forgotten that those who are 
opposed to hare coursing are also opposed to certain 
other practices which have always been regarded and 
are to-day up}eld as legitimate, manly, healthful sports. 
Their views have not been held by former Legistatures, 
as our game laws prove; we do not believe that there is 
any large proportion of the present Legislature holding 
to the opinion that they should be guided by a sentiment 
which classes hare coursing and deer hunting together 
in the category of cruelty to animals. 
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THE NEW PARK BILL. 
ENATOR VEST’S bill for the protection of the Park, 
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more remarkable than the buffalo photographs was a lot 
of buffalo meat, taken from a buffalo steer, which Mr. 
Jones killed shortly before he left Kansas. This meat 
was fat, juicy, tender and delicious, and those who had 
an opportunity to taste it will not soon forget its delicacy 
and its rare flavor. It is many a long year since we have 
tasted fat buffalo meat, and the dinner that we ate with 
Mr. Jones seemed to carry us back into the past more 
years than we like to count. The eating of buffalo meat 
at the present day, and in New York city, is such a re- 
markable event that it deserves to be chronicled. 





for the purposes of this act shall constitute a part of the 
third judicial district of that Territory; the land in the 
Park is specially withdrawn from settlement, occupancy 
or sale, and the territory so set apart is placed under the 
control of the Secretary of the Interior. 

In Section 4 the Secretary is authorized to make regu- 
lations for the protection of the Park, to call on the Sec- 
retary of War for troops to enforce such regulations, and 
to employ five civilians as scouts and policemen. All 
sums received from rents, or from fines or forfeitures, 
shall constitute a separate fund to be applied to the care 
and preservation of the Park in its natural condition. 

Section 5 prohibits hunting, killing, wounding or cap- 
turing wild animals or birds, except dangerous animals; 
prohibits the taking of fish except by hook and line; pro- 
vides that offenders against this prohibition shall be fined 
for each offense not less than $50 nor more than $200. 
Possession of the dead bodies of game unlawfully taken 
is to be prima facie evidence that persons having the same 
are guilty of violating the act; persons transporting such 
game or fish are to be fined $250. 

Section 6 permits the leasing of small plots of ground, 
and provides that structures erected on such leased land 
must be approved by the Secretary of the Interior. In 
Section 7 the President is authorized to appoint a com- 
missioner, to reside in the Park, who shall hear and act 
upon all complaints made of violations of the law or of 
the regulations. The commissioner’s powers are defined. 

Section 8 provides for the payment of court expenses 
and makes the violation of any regulation established by 
the Secretary of the Interior a misdemeanor, to be pun- 
ished by a fine of not more than $100 or by imprisonment 
for three months or both. 

Section 9 provides for the erection of a jail in the Park. 

Section 10 requires the Secretary of War to detail an 
officer of the Engineer Corps to reside in the Park at 
least three months in each year and specifies his duties. 

It will be observed that the present bill cuts off the 
narrow strips of the Park territory lying in Montana and 


HARE COURSING AND DEER HUNTING. 


A BILL has been introduced at Albany, the purpose of 
which is to exempt from interference by the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals the coursing 
of hares, when conducted by regularly incorporated 
coursing clubs. This measure originates with the East- 
ern Coursing Club; and it has been criticised as being a 
virtual acknowledgment by the coursing men, that 
their practice would naturally fall under the head of 
crueity to animals, unless so exempted by special statute. 
Such, however, is a decidedly erroneous view to take of 
the bill, as is well understood by those who are cognizant 
of the circumstances which have led to its preparation. 
When the Eastern Coursing Club announced its first 
meeting, the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals decided that it would make a crusade against 
coursing. Its officers arrested two of the participants; 
but after trial by jury they were acquitted of the charge 
of cruelty. At the next meet the same performance was 
gone through; arrests were made and trial and acquittal 
quickly followed. Having entered on this campaign, 
however, the S. F. P. C, A., it is understood, proposes to 
keep up the programme of arresting, even in the face of 
the certain acquittals: and thus to worry and annoy the 
coursing men until they shall give up the meets. It is to 
escape this interference, which may well be termed per- 
secution, that the members of the club have sought to 
secure relief by statute. 

In this connection it should be remembered that the 
S. F. P. C., A. derives its powers from special statutes; 
and by some of the individuals who are at this time the 
guiding spirits of the Society, those statutes are regarded 
as giving it a field whose scope is not fully realized by 
the public. Thus the >resident of the Society holds that 
hunting deer with do¥j in the Adirondacks and on Long 
Island is cruelty to an mals vithin the law; and that it 
would be the Society’s duty to punish the deer hunters 
were there not a special] statute legalizing this form of 





The Maine courts have decided that a person who cap- 
tures alive game in the close season acquires thereby no 
title to the game: and in the specific case under discus- 
sion it was held that a game warden could not be held 
liable for having released a live moose captured in close 
time. It was also held that the warden was liable for 
having set at liberty a live deer which the owner of it 
had captured in the open season, and to which good title 
had thereby been acquired. The text of the decision 
will be given in full in our nextissue. The case will 
serve as a precedent; and the Commissioners will prob- 
ably see their way to stopping the practice of capturing 
alive large game in the deep snows of spring and holding 
it for sale. This was a test case, several parties having 
combined to put it through the courts; and the decision 
was given by the full bench of judges. 





Judge Sidney T. Holmes, who died at Bay City, Mich.., 
Jan. 16, was a fine example of the hard-working pro- 
fessional man, who seeks and finds recuperation in the 
sports of hunting and fishing. Occupying a foremost 
rank at the bar, charged with many important responsi- 
bilities, Judge Holmes found time, or made it, to engage 
in these out-door recreations, of which he was fond. 
He took an active part in the Michigan Sportsmen’s As- 
sociation, and was always alert in schemes to promote 
the highest interests of legitimate sport, 
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STANLEY. 
BY K. H. 


GAIN from the sunland, 
Where the blue eyes 

Of Nile’s new-born sources 
Stare at the skies, 

The solver of riddles 
Breathlessly asked, 

Steps out of the silence— 
Broken at last. 





For heart-burning questions 
Pressed on the earth: 

The fate of a brave band— 
Passing, in worth, 

A continent’s secret— 
Was to be read; 

Now told by their voices 
Woke from the dead. 


The wilderness opens, 
Yields up its prey, 

Tramped down to submission: 
Footsteps that stay 

¥or no ery of danger 
Stretching their chain, 

Strong welded by heartbeats 
Out from the main. 


Through vine-woven jungles, 
Savages’ camps, 

Close coils of treachery, 
Festering swamps; 

The thread of a sunbeam 
Searching the grave 

Of primeval forests 
Emin to save. 


All hail to the heroes, 
Living and dead, ~ 

Whose names mark the pathways 
Knowledge shall tread: 

And trade’s restless armies, 
Faith too, and love, 

The new realms of power— 
Gifts from above, 


BY THE WAY. 


= this day civilization crowds nature so closely that 

not infrequently do her children in their journeying 
to and fro within the supposed precincts of their wilder- 
ness, come plump upon civilizing man actually engaged 
in his despoiling work. What was but yesterday a quiet 
recess in ihe woods, where perhaps the liveliest disturb- 
ance ever occurring is a strong breeze shaking the top- 
most branches of the tall and thick-set trees, or rattling 
their hard, dry leaves in autumn to the ground, echoes 
of a sudden with the axe, the tools of the sapper and 
miner, and in the twinkling of an eye is transformed into 
a summer resort, a railroad station or a miner’s camp. 

As we came out of the woods we were told that on the 
day before a youthful sportsman had shot an unsuspect- 
ing doe on the edge of the clearing almost as he turned 
about from lifting his duffle and his gun off the platform 
of the car at the station furthest in. She died like a 
fish on the beach gasping for the receding tide. The deer 
and the ‘‘iron horse,” as the locomotive is figuratively 
and expressively called, well illustrate the whole range 
of incongruity between nature and the type of modern 
civilization—the railroad. The result of the struggle be- 
tween them where we were was plain to be seen, and the 
unseemly haste of its approach offensive. 

* * * * * 

We talked with a pioneer of the country. Quite three 
score and ten her courage and habit of work were ever 
manifest as she busied herself about her house. Her 
children, too, showed the characteristics of their parent, 
though less directly and more self-consciously than did 
their mother. Now, when the other world is beckoning 
her to join the partner of her venturesome, lonely and 
valorous life, hardly sustained for many years out of the 
cold and rocky soil, the habit of labor binds sufficiently 
her thoughts to earth. Almost less than the face of 
nature about her dwelling has she herself changed. 
Society with its arts, its railroads, fine clothes and com- 
fortable ways of living, may have changed and may con- 
tinue to change, ker children, her house to some extent 
may change, but her groove of life has been cut too deep 
and long for any such thing. 

* * * * * 


One son outstrips even his progenitor. 
driver, he outdrives her. He takes in the whole situ- 
ation. Heisdown to bed rock principles of trade, finance 
and barter, and no diverting taste or thought or sympa- 
thy thrusts him aside a moment in any waking hour 
from getting and gaining. Even his Irish wit busies 
itself solely with the humor of business. We numbered 
three lawyers in our company, but this native bargainer 
shut two of us up with a word apiece, and settled the 
third in a short but sharp encounter over his compensa- 
tion for carrying our traps into the woods. Everythin 
went his way. Already were his affairs getting beyon 
the paltry. When we came out we learned that he had 
sold a few acres of land on a neighboring lake for fifteen 
hundred dollars. It was dazzling to think what schemes 
and enterprises would go on now at the instigation of 
this person equipped with so substantial a sum. 

* * * * * 


If she is a 


Thankful were we to reach the river and the hunting 
lodge on its banks in the vast wilderness of the woods. 
Here a worthy citizen of an interior town came, erected 
a simple and substantial house, and year in and year out 
lives, when in the lower altitude of his civilized resi- 
dence he must die for lack of air for his enfeebled lungs. 
You, who have not dwelt long enough with nature to 


learn the satisfaction she gives to her steadfast lovers, 
would shudder at the monotony, the leng winter, the 
lingering spring, the deep snows, the fast-bound ice, the 
bitter cold. However, he may find these things in their 


time, certain it is that no more cheerful and contented 
spirit has appeared to us. He is very simple in affairs. 
The innocent air with which he receives somewhat acrid 


criticism on the lack of method displayed in the disposi- 
tion of his now numerous guests cripples its force. He 
placidly tells us, too, how late in the last fall, when up the 
river looking for deer, he was waited on by four bears, 
two adults and two well-grown cubs, and how from his 
vantage seat in a tree he slew them every one with his 
repeating rifle. 
Bg w. * * 

Five miles further in, over which we walked the next 
morning, in a tean cabin on the bank of the river, 
we ‘‘met up” with a somewhat interesting specimen. 
Upward of seventy years of age, in solitude save when 
passing sportsmen make him a call, lives “‘ the Judge”— 
title earned by years of faithful pettifogging in justice 
courts of the neighboring county in the days of his prime. 
Now he rises betimes in the morning, seeks the places 
where the trout hide, catches his breakfast, reads his 
papers and books, dreams and dozes, writes such worthy 
thoughts as his stttiroundings breed in him, eats again 
and sleeps Again, and thus fares along. We swap stories 
with him, get the best of the bargain and on we go. 

* * * * * 


Three dogs are our companions, and like human kind 
each has its character. One whom we call Lady Branch 
was easily the favorite. She was a deerhound, small and 
delicate, with pendulous ears and dewlap. Led in leash she 
would trot hour after hour close at the heel of her leader, 
unobtrusively, save when a deer had too recently crossed 
the trail. Then her instinct got the better of her disci- 
pline and frequently she had to be cuffed into submission. 
Her eyes had the habitual mournfulness of the eyes of a 
dog, but vouchsafe to her so much asa word or touch and 
instantly delight, vivacity and interest flashed from them. 
What could be more touching, more sympathetic, more 
appreciative than the caresses she showered upon any 
known friend of hers? And yet let her range in the 
aisles of the forest until her nostrils met the faintest 
odor of the deer, and entreaty, command and cajolement 
went for nothing. She has been known to run for days 
until brought to the ground from utter exhaustion she 
lay awaiting some helping hand or death. She was so 
small, so delicate, so frail, it seemed impossible that she 
should wisk long to pursue, much less to harm, the least 
of all her fellow creatures. 

* % * * * 

It would doubtless take more space than it is worth to 
lay down the lines of character belonging to our guides. 
If nature ever moulded a man for the woodsman’s art she 
moulded one of the two. Tall, but not too tall, lithe, 
muscular. enduring, patient, courageous, cool, intelligent, 
with keenest sight and hearing, and withal silent and 
thoughtful, If the face be a good index of character it 
seemed as if mutch of his might be read there. Itwasim- 
passive, but strong, intellectual, and for that matter 
handsome. No creature of the fotest—not even the 
fabled fox—could equal him in cunning, and of this 
his dark and restless eyes, lacking in openness, told. He 
cared nothing to tellof his exploits. The story of the two 
panthers he killed the last winter had to be dragged from 
him with an ox team. The only circumstance of his 
career that he ever volunteered was one night when we 
stumbled and felt our way along a devious woods trail 
by the light of a couple of lanterns to the night shelter of a 
bark ‘“‘lean-io” after ‘‘jacking” for deer. He told how, 
when caught out at night in the Jate fall with no light, he 
traveled by the bank of the river until he struck the same 
trail on which we were, and how in the impenetrable 
darkness of the forest he made his way for six miles to a 
hunting shanty, where he stayed till dawn. One who 
has never traversed the woods at night can hardly appre- 
ciate the magnitude of this task. 

Favorite guides are commonly expert paddlers, crack 
shots and good cooks. Certainly no guide anywhere in 
the vicinity was in such demand as this man of ours. 
But to say nothing of these commonly vaunted quali- 
ties, he had an unusual strength in the lines that mark 
strong men in any walk of life. His acquaintance with 
the geography of the woods was celebrated, and it is said 
that dropped out of a balloon anywhere he could take the 
shortest line to a given point. 

* * * * * 

Our other coureur de bois made up in capacity of 
amusement if he fell short of the exceptional other in 
professional skill. While the woods and the life there 
was the thought and existence of the other, this one 
had other channels of interest and energy. He was the 
hewer of wood and drawer of water, who knew the trail 
sufficiently well, and who could “paddle a man up to a 
deer.” He was a Hibernian, and nature had not denied 
to him the proverbial wit of hisrace. With this splendid 
coin he more than paid up for any deficiency. To hear 
him tell the story of how he got even with a mean neigh- 
bor who shot down his dog was as good asa play, although 
a reproduction of it by the writer without the unction of 
his humorous expression and casual manner may leave 
the reader in doubt whether any but a somewhat harsh fun 
could be extracted from an account of so severe an inci- 
dent. it must suffice to say that weeks, if not months, 
after his enemy had supposed from lapse of time and ap- 

arent indifference that Mr. Horrigan had buried all un- 

indness, he was one evening quietly unharnessing his 
team, when the fellow appeared, and taking his place on 
the opposite side of the horses from our friend, opened an 
ordinary conversation. Mr. H., with perhaps unusual 
deliberateness, continued unbuckling straps, until in the 
natural course of the business he came round to where 
his unthinking victim stood, when without any preface 
he hit him in the ‘‘tushes,” i. e., the teeth, and felled him 
to the ground, where he belabored him a few times, per- 
mitted him to arise, challenged him to resent his treat- 
ment, and on his declining, hit him again and sent him 
home. ‘I made it ‘torching’ (his word for scorching) hot 
for him,” he said. 

* * * * * 


One day as we slid our boat on to the shelving shore 
of a neighboring lake, a bluejay fell out of the sky 
among the rushes not far away, and sat screaming, 
his wings wide spread, apparently sick or hurt. We 
nicked him up still clamoring at the top of his lungs. 

e showed such spirit and was so beautiful in his mot- 
tied blue coat and gay crest, that we led him away cap- 
tive toour camp. There he was installed in a pack bas- 
ket turned on its side, with mosquito netting stretched 
across its opening. He would not eat and yet never 
showed a white feather in fear or depression. All the 
evening he worked unflaggingly upon his prison walls, 


striking his sharp bill into the netting, without a symp- 
tom of his former illness or injury; so we kept a 
waiting to see if in the morning his proid spirit w ial 
at all be humbled. Alas! on the niorrow he was 

ahd otir remorse Was great: 

What was the secret of his taking off? What brought 
him down at first to lie helpless against our capture of him? 
He bore no visible mark of hurt, no feather was ruffled 
or displaced, yet he lay among the tall plumes of grass 
powerless to escape us. No bird is warier than he of any 
enemy, nay, he delights in the office of warning other 
birds and animals of the forest of the approach of an in- 
truder. It is said that soeeneae often meet théir | 
at the hands of the htinter, who, deprived at the final 
moment of the wary deer by their shrill and discordant 
call of alarm, have in revenge turned against their breasts 
the shot intended for a nobler game. He forgets or neg- 
lects after his warning to the deer, to find safety wit 
them in the dense copses of the wood. Did a hawk turn 
én his accustomed prosecutor and slide his sharp beak 
or claw between the close-lying feathers of his breast in 
deadly thrust, or did a night owl, catching him unawares 
in the silence and darkness of some glade, thus strike him 
and vent the heaped up wrongs and persecutiuns that 
have come to his tribe from all the tribe of jays? Or did 
some nut, or seed or berry plucked for breakfast beneath 
some tall tree, oras he swayed at dawn on the depending 
branch of some fruitful bush beside a distant lake or 
stream, poison his blood and destroy his life? We could 
not tell, Perchance it was, that if we had not robbed 
him of his liberty, he might have cured his hurt and 
lived, finding a balm that nature’s children know in some 
juice of balsam tree or fit or other simple of the wood: 
Perchance it was the breaking of his proud spirit; by out 
confinement of him; that broke at last his heart and 
stripped him of all courage to fight successfully the 
trouble that only momentarily palsied his life when we 
secured him. Remorseful thought! GS. F.C. 

Oswea@o, N. Y., November, 1889. 


Slatuyal History. 


OUT-OF-DOOR PAPERS. 
X,—UTHER MEN’S OBSERVATIONS. 


T is comforting sometimes when not over well pleasetl 
with one’s own performance, te s¢e how other people 
have fallen short of absoltite accuracy: and, for my own 
part, in order to obtain complete satisfaction, I frequently 
go back two hundred years or so to those early observers 
who wrote when the world of thitigs was fresh and undis* 
covered, There is much besides scienée in their writings; 
and a man might grow old gti¢ssing, if he tried to detet- 
mine what is meant in all cases: but with all their miis- 
takes and superstitions these old books are none the less 
excellent and pleasurable reading. What can be better 
than good Sir Thomas Browne’s experiment to discover 
whether an ostrich can digest nails, — one on the 
tenpenny article till it died, and then gravely lamenting 
that he had not more ostriches whereupon to experiment 
further? We follow him with a lively interest while, in lan- 
guage mire latinic than Latin, he discourses on such deep 
questions as, whether the diamond is softened by goat's 
blood; whether elephants have joints in their legs; ‘“‘why 
the bittern’s voice differs from that of all other volatiles”; 
“the anthropophagie of Diomedes his horses”; and the 
probable non-existence of griffins, basilisks and the phoe- 
nix—weighty chapters in which Browne in the text is 
overpowered by Ross and Dean Wren in the foot notesi 
who, being men gymnastically composed in their intel- 
lectuals, as Sir Thomas might say, halt at no leap in order 
to reach their conclusion; the phoenix must ar tenga be 
alive, have retreated into the wilds of Scythia for safety, 
says Ross: ‘‘for had Heliogabalus, that Roman glutton, 
met with him he had devoured him, though there were 
no more in the world!” 

But there is no need of going into the wilds of Scythia 
for wonders; the early voyagers brought them to our 
own doors. For one thing, they were all interested in 
snakes, as if they had all just come from Ireland, and 
they spend pages in describing these ‘‘terrible creatures, 
carrying stings in their tails.” That doughty warrior, 
Sieur Chemaiaie. who writes of the rarities of America 
with a hand unprejudiced in favor of the facts, produces 
the most remarkable: ‘As large as one’s arm, his head 
as large as a hen’s egg, upon which they have two feath- 
ers. At the end of the tail they have a rattle, which 
makes a noise when they crawl; they are very dangerous 
as to teeth and tail, nevertheless the Indians eat them, 
having cut off the two extremities.” The plate (drawn 
by Champlain himself) represents a creature with head 
decorated with two ascending plumes and tail finished by 
a knob the size of a mainmast truck; its body is disposed 
in three complete loops, which would necessitate rolling 
sidewise like a spiral spring had not the artist made loco- 
motion impossible by turning two of the coils one way 
and the third in the opposite direction. ‘There are also 
dragons,” says Champlain, who was nothing if not super- 
stitious, ‘‘of strange shape, having a head approachin 
that of an eagle, wings like a bat, a body like a lizar 
and only two feet, sufficiently large, and the tail very 
scaly, and is as large as a sheep; they are not dangerous 
and do injury to no one, although to see them one would 
think the contrary;” that isif they at all resemble M. 
Champlain’s picture. But then Champlain helped invent 
the Gougou, which is much more terrible, so that possi- 
bly he didn’t mind the little dragons. 

Not only are mythological creatures introduced in im- 
pressive numbers, but our old, familiar animals appear 
im new lights. ‘The porcupine I have likewise treated 
of,” says John Josselyn in his ‘‘Two Voyages,” “only this 
I forgot to acquaint you with, that they lay eggs and are 
good meat.” 

“The mink is of the otter kind, and subsists in the 
same manner,” writes Capt. John Carver, ‘‘In shape and 
size it resembles a polecat, being equally long and slender. 
Its skin is blacker than that of the otter or aimost any 
other Creature; ‘as black as a mink’ being a proverbial 
expression in America; it is not, however, as valuable, 
though this greatly depends on the season in which it is 
taken. Its tail is round like that of a snake, but growing 
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bird and scarcely ever seen.” ‘The kingbird isa swallow, 
and seems to be of the same species as the black martin 
or swift.” ‘The loon is a waterfowl, somewhat less than 
a teal and is a species of the dobchick.” 

From such science perverted it is a relief to turn to 
Josselyn’s account of the birds of New England. ‘‘The 
partridge is larger than ours; white-fleshed, but very dry; 
they are indeed a sort of partridges called grooses.” | He 
tells us that there are ‘‘ninmurders, little yellow birds; 
New England wighlingnles, painted with orient colors— 
black, white, blue, yellow, green and scarlet—and sing 
sweetly; wood larks, wrens, swallows, who will sit upon 
trees; and starlings, black as ravens, with scarlet pinions. 
Other sorts of birds there are, as the troculus, wagtail or 
tlishwater, which is here of a brown color; titmouse, two 
or three sorts; the dunneck or hedge sparrow, who is stark 
naked in his winter nest; the golden or yellow hammer, a 
bird about the bigness of a thrush, that is all over as red as 
bloud; woodpeckers of two or three sorts, gloriously set out 
with varieties of glittering colors; the colibry, viemalin, 
or rising or walking bird, an emblem of the resurrection, 
and the wonder of little birds.” 

This list raises a number of curious questions, not least 
among them being the identity of the hedge sparrow, 
which passes the winter socoldly. The yellow hammers, 
“red as bloud,” need not disturb us if we recollect how 
frequently in the seventeenth century and before, blood 
was called ‘‘goiden” and gold ‘“‘blood red.” The colibry, 
that ‘wonder of little birds,” is the humming-bird which 
was supposed to pass the winter ina torpid state. Gabriel 
Sagard, a French missionary and an admirable naturalist, 
writing in 1634, says of it: ‘This bird, as one might say, 
dies, or, to speak more correctly, puts itself to sleep in 
the month of October, living fastened to some little 
branchlet of a tree by the feet, and wakes up in the 
month of April when the flowers are in abundance, and 
sometimes later, and for that cause is called in the Mexi- 
can tongue the Revived.” It is not twenty years since a 
similar error died out. It used to be no uncommon thing 
to hear stories of digging swallows out of the mud in 
winter, and to add to the credibility of the tales the nar- 
rators embellished them with vivid accounts of how the 
frozen wings would snap, and how under treatment 
the birds would revive and fly about the house, affording 
great pleasure to their kind benefactors. 

While it would be an ungracious task to pick flaws in 
so good an observer as Sagard, he should not be passed 
unnoticed. His books are delightful reading—so un- 
strained and unconscious, so frank in all the personal 
narrative that we forget about scientific identification 
until we have finished the story. ‘It knew how to pinch 
with its bill when one wished to touch it,” he says of a 
captive sea bird, and adds but two things more, that it is 
called a fauquet, and by the fishermen a happefoye (liver 
glutton) because it eats greedily the livers and heads of 
fish—a habit which identifies it as some species of jaeger, 
or skua; and, lastly, this for description—which is. ex- 
quisitely humorous, and in its indefiniteness recalls Cox 
and Box: ‘It in no way resembles a pigeon except that 
it is twice as large.” 

The food problem seems to have been a trying one to 
Sagard; for though a missionary, he was not fed by 
ravens, unless, indeed, he fed upon them. He tells us 
of his pet muskrat, and how one night it was accidentally 
smothered as it slept wrapped in his robe; it made a good 
breakfast for his eagle, he adds. But it was not long 
before fish could not be procured, and the eagle was 
hungry; then like a merciful man he killed it and it went 
into the kettle to make a meal for himself; ‘“‘and we 
found it very good,” he says simply. But Brother Ga- 
briel never complained of his cook so long as there was 
anything to putinto the kettle. ‘‘The owls,” he says, 
“are the same to eat as ours and differ nothing in taste 
as [ well know from the great number! have eaten of 
them while I was there” (in Canada). There was only 
one thing for which he felt no appetite. The bullfrog 
did not tempt him. ‘*For myself, I confess frankly that 
I did not know what to think at first hearing these great 
voices, and I fancied it was some dragon or indeed some 
other great animal, to us unknown. I have heard our 
monks in the country say that they had no trouble about 
eating them under the guise of frogs; but for myself I 
doubt if I should have wanted to do it, not being well 
assured of their neatness.” 

Nearly all the earlier visitors to the country speak of 
the frogs. John Josselyn in his ‘‘New England’s Rarities 
Discovered” mentions ‘‘The Pond Frog which chirp in 
the spring like sparrows, and croke like Toadsin autumn. 
Some of these when they set upon their breech are a Foot 
high; the Indians will tell you, that up in the Country there 
are Pond Frogs as big as a child of a yearold.” ‘Here, 
likewise,” says Wood in his ‘‘New England’s Prospect,” 
‘‘be great store of frogs, which, in the spring, do chirp 
and whistle like a bird: and at the latter end of the sum- 
mer croak like our English frogs.” ‘It’s a strange land,” 
said the English soldier, struck by the same peculiarity, 
‘twhere the frogs whistle and the crows bark.” 

‘The plumbs of the country be better for plumbs than 
the cherries for cherries,” says Wood; and of the latter 
he pithily remarks, ‘“‘English ordering may bring them 
to an English cherry; but they are as wild as the In- 
dians.” Just at present they are even wilder; for he 
speaks of the choke-cherry. The Indians make an oil 
of white acorns, says Josselyn, ‘“‘which they put into 
bladders to anoint their naked limbs, which corroba- 
rates them exceedingly.” The catfish is an ‘‘excelling 
fish,” he says with gust; but of the walnut he complains 
that it is ‘‘but thinly replenished with kernels”—a disad- 
vantage which we also have remarked in eating walnuts, 

‘* Now you must understand this whale feeds upon am- 
bergreece, as is apparent, finding it in the whale’s maw 
in great quantity, but altered and excrementitious. I 
apprehend that ambergreece is no other than a kind of 
mushroom growing at the bottom of the seas.” ‘Some 
suppose that the White Mountains were raised by an 
earthquake; they are hollow, as may be guessed by the 
resounding of the rain upon the Jevel on top;” and then, 
speaking of the Indians—for, philology or divinity, it was 
all one to Josseiyn: ‘‘Their speech is a dialect of the Tartars 
(as also is the Turkish tongue). There is difference,” he 
added with the gravity of one whose word is authorita- 
tive; ‘‘ there is difference between tongues and languages, 
the division of speech at Babel is most properly called 
languages, the rest tongues.” 

But not all mistakes date back to the Greeks. ~ In the 
second volume of the ‘‘ Fishery Questions of the United 
States ” (p. 602) we read the following, which purports to 
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be the sober opinion of one Prof. Anton Siegafritz, a 
Prussian scientist, who was sent to America to study the 


oyster industry: ‘‘ While I was in America I saw the ex-. 


citements caused by immoderate indulgence in shellfish 
violently illustrated. They have there a sort of political 
assemblage called a clambake, where speeches and music 
and songs are interspersed with profuse feats upon a 
species of oyster called the clam. Vast crowds at- 
tend these celebrations, and no sooner are they gorged 
with the insidious comestible, than they became full of 
excitements and furores; swear themselves away in fealty 
to the most worthless of demagogues; sing, fight, dance, 
ouge one another’s eyes out, and conduct themselves 
ike madmen in a conflagration.” This reads like a six- 
teenth century wonder. Is it, indeed, true that the 
national vice of shellfish eating causes disturbances in 
the moon? FANNIE PEARSON HARDY. 


SNOWY OWLS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In answer to your correspondent for information con- 
cerning the snowy owl: I killed one on Dec. 26, 1889; it 
isa mottled female, and when shot measured 4ft. 9in. 
from tip to tip (across wings), and now standing stuffed 
on the table is the exact height of FOREST AND STREAM. 
I killed it 14 miles south of town on the Platte River. 
There was another much larger one, perfectly white, 
within a short distance, which a friend of mine has since 
killed, and is now to be mounted. When done I will 
send measurements. For. 

SCHUYLER, Neb., Jan. 23. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have mounted sixteen snowy owls this fall and win- 
ter. In the stomachs of six of them I found duck feath- 
ers, in two rabbit fur, in one grouse feathers; in the rest 
nothing that I could determine. Twelve of them were 
captured on or near what is known as Sandy Point, a 
point of the Lummi Reservation of Whatcom county; and 
were shot by a half-breed named George Boone. They 
were in color nearly white toadark mottled gray. They 
measured from tip to tip of wings from 4ft. 7in., the 


largest, to 3ft. 10in. de ¥o@ 


Wuatcom, Wash., Jan. 10. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


“FOREST AND STREAM” GUN TESTS. 


HE following guns have been tested at the FOREST AND 
STREAM Range, and reported upon in the issues named. 
Copies of any date will be sent on receipt of price, ten cents: 
Cour 12, July 25. PARKER 12, hammerless, June 6, 
Cour 10 and 12, Oct. 24. REMINGTON 16, May 30. 
Fousom 10 and 12, Sept. 26. REMINGTON 12, Dec. 5. 
FRANCOTTE 12, Dec. 12. REMINGTON 10, Dec. 26. 
GREENER 12, Aug. 1. Scott 10, Sept. 5. 
GREENER 10, Sept. 12, Sept. 19. L. C. SmrrH 12, Oct. 10. 
HO. Is 10, Nov. 7. WINCHESTER 10 and 12, Oct. 3. 
PARKER 10, hammer, June 6. 











KENTUCKY FISH AND GAME CLUB. 


To was organized at Louisville. on May 15 last, a 

club of sportsmen, and that body has already ac- 
complished a deal of good in the way of protecting the 
game and fishing interests of this State. On the night 
mentioned, a half dozen sportsmen met and decided upon 
the organization of what should be known as the Ken- 
tucky Fish and Game Club. The club was duly incor- 
porated by Col. John H. Ward, Mr. William O. Bonnie, 
Mr. Guy C. Sibley, Dr. J. B. Alexander and Mr. Arthur 
H. Robinson, and the letters were filed June 8. The 
ofticers of the club were chosen as follows: Col. John H. 
Ward, Pres.; Maj. J. Fry Lawrence, Vice-Pres.; Capt. 
G. G. Berry, Sec’y; Mr. John B. Lampton, Asst. Sec’y: 
Mr. Ion B. Nall, Treas. Directors: Dr. J. B. Alexander, 
Mr. John Fowler, Mr. W. O. Bonnie, Mr. Guy C. Sibley 
and Mr. W. B. Haldeman. 

The main objects of the club are to secure proper legis- 
lation for the protection of game, dogs, birds and fish: 
the encouragement of the citizens in their efforts to in- 
crease varieties and numbers of game and fish, and the 
vigorous enforcement of all laws against the killing or 
shipment of game. The amount of authorized capital 
was fixed at $2,000, in shares of $1 each. 

The club started out under most favorable auspices. 
Its membership rapidly increased and now there are but 
a half dozen less than 500 names enrolled. The first 
movement taken by the club was the appointment of five 
important committees, who have discharged their duties 
faithfully. These committees are upon law, fish, game, 
dogs and farmers. The law committee has charge of all 
matters pertaining to legislation and to the enforcement 
of the laws of the State against the unlawful killing, 
selling or shipment of game birds and fish in the State, 
and against trespassers on land. 

The committee on fish has busied itself gathering in- 
formation about the laws to protect fish, particularly in 
those States adjoining Kentucky, and arranging a fish 
law for Kentucky which as near as possible harmonizes 
with the laws of adjoining States. This committee has 
also watched that the present fish law is actively en- 
forced. The game committee has taken similar steps 
toward framing a law for the better protection of the 
game of Kentucky. The dog committee has prepared 
an amendment to the city ordinance, and hopes to have 
passed a law protecting fine dogs. The farmers’ com- 
mittee has wisely arranged a proposed amendment, in 
conjunction with the game committee, protecting farmers 
from persons who may trespass upon them under the 
_ of hunting and fishing. It has offered many in- 

ucements to farmers to join with the club in protecting 
the game and fish in this State. This it has done by tak- 
ing many farmers into membership. 

One of the first needs observed by the Fish and Game 
Club was a law for the better protection of the game 
birds and animals. The present State constitution per- 
mits counties to be exempt from laws, or to alter them 
for their own districts as the members see fit. This has 
led to much confusion, for in some places there are no 
laws, and in others, adjoining counties have seasons 
which close at times a month or two apart. The consti- 
tution will be amended this year, and the club will 
endeavor to have a law passed that will as near as possi- 
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ble suit ‘all pertied, The law, if passed, will be a very 
simple one. It provides that deer shall be protected from 
Jan. 15 to Sept. 15, turkey from March 1 to Oct. 1, and 
pheasants, quail, woodcock, snipe, ducks and geese from 
Jan. 15 to Oct. 15. The law will naturally meet with 
some opposition, but the farmers are beginning to realize 
its necessity, and many of them will work hard for the 
passage of the law. 

The fish committee has accomplished an important 
work. Soon after the organization of the clubit was rea- 
lized that the finny tribe must be protected. The Cum- 
berland and Kentucky rivers afford as fine fishing sport 
as can be obtained inany State. But in these and nearly 
all other streams the fish were being dynamited at sucha 
rate that their entire extermination seemed imminent. 
Laying the matter before the club, it was determined to 
offer a reward of $25 for any information of a case of 
fish dynamiting. Posters were printed and tacked u 
throughout the State. In ashort time news was receiv 
of six different cases of fish dynamiting, and Capt. G. G. 
Berry was sent out to make up and prosecute the cases 
in the name of the club. Four men were convicted and 
fined for illegal fishing in the Cumberland River, one in 
Salt River, and the sixth in a little stream near 
Grange. These prosecutions have had their effect, and 
though the rewards are still offered not a case of fish 
dynamiting has been reported. 

The dog committee is an important one and has an 
amendment to the city ordinance already passed upon 
by the members of the board of councilmen, and it will 
shortly come up before the Board of Aldermen. The 
State law makes a dog private property, and a man can 
be prosecuted for felony for the theft of one on the same 
charge as horse stealing. Fine dogs, therefore, are sel- 
dom stolen. The sportsmen suffer some expense from 
men who seize their dogs and hold them until a reward 
is offered, and then returning the animal with the story 
that it was found. The amendment to the city ordinance 
compels the finder of stray dogs to bring them toa pound, 
where they shall receive a reward. A person who then 
detains a dog is guilty in the eyes of the law and can be 
prosecuted. The dogs impounded are sold, if at the ex- 
piration of ten days the owner cannot be found, although 
if a dog be registered the pound-keeper must notify the 
owner, who can reclaim the animal upon the payment of 
twenty-five cents for each day the dog is impounded. 
The law makes any dog liable to arrest who is found on 
the street without an agent or master. 

The Kentucky Fish and Game Club opens the year of 1890 
with the most bright prospects before it. If the present 
laws are passed, the club hopes to extend the open season 
for a year or two and allow the amount of native game 
to increase. When the club was first organized it labored 
for some time under a disadvantage. The farmers 
theught the object of the club was to make laws to suit 
the city men, but the club soon exploded their ideas. 
They spent a small sum for literature, which they sent 
to the farmers for perusal, with the invitation to take 
stock in the club at half rate. The result was, that the 
applications of the farmers came in at a terrific rate, and 
now the badge of the club will entitle the wearer to 
hunt on the majority of farms throughout Kentucky. 

The work of protecting the game will be continued 
with greater vigor this year, and after the passage of 
the laws a close watch will be kept npon all the game 
markets, and the nativity of all game offered for sale out 
of season will be inquired into. If the game proves to 
have been illegally killed in this State, the hunter will 
be prosecuted if he can be found. C. A. D. 


CONCERNING HAPPINESS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your recent editorial on ‘‘closet philosophy” did not, it 
seems to me, touch the main point. That we sportsmen 
are cruel brutes, enjoying the sight of the sufierings we 
inflict is, of course, absurd; but there is another question 
that deserves more attention. Are we right in destroy- 
ing happiness by taking life? Game birds must get a 
great deal of happiness from their lives. Their only 
troubles—fear, cold, hunger and wounds—seldom afflict 
them. They do not brood over their fears as we do. I 
have seen quail scattered by a hawk and fired at by a 
man as they flew to escape their feathered foe, ignorant 
of my presence alighting close to me, after a moment of 
hiding forget all about their enemies and begin to pick 
up seeds, apparently as happy as ever. Nor do they often 
suffer from cold and hunger, while on the other hand 
they must derive great pleasure from the exercise of their 
faculties in finding food. The number of wounded birds 
that escape is comparatively very small, and if men 
should cease to shoot them the danger of their suffering 
from wounds would be entirely eliminated, while in the 
meantime we cannot defend our shooting them on the 
ground that somebody else does it anyway. On the 
whole, then, they lead happy lives, and therefore in 
killing them we destroy happiness, 

But it might be urged that in taking the life of a bird 
we save the lives and therefore the happiness of a great 
many insects. Perhaps, but by the same reasoning, if we 
kill a sportsman we may save the happiness of a great 
many birds; yet nobody would say that this justifies the 
killing of the sportsman. This, then, raises another 
point, that the happiness of the higher order of being is 
more to be considered than that of the lower. Both dog 
and man are higher than the birds, and in destroying 
happiness in the birds we create it in both dog and man. 
What can equal the intense pleasure which the sportsman 
feels as he watches his dogs range through the stubble, 
sees one begin to make game and then point, the other 
staunchly backing, sees the birds fly up ahead of him 
and one or two fall to his shots, sees his dogs at command 
go forward, point dead and retrieve? How great too is 
the dogs’ delight as they do their part. Both the actual 
hunting and the knowledge that they are pleasing their 
master gives them untold enjoyment, that lasts from the 
time when in the early morning the gun is taken from 
its case till in the late afternoon they are called in to heel 
for the tramp home. 

The sportsman has created more happiness than he has 
destroyed, and .he has caused little unhappiness—a 
moment’s fear, an instant’s pain, that is all—nothing 
nearly equal to the final misery from which he has saved 
his game—a lingering death in the talons of a hawk, in 
the jaws of a fox. SETTER, 
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BUFFALO TYPES.* 


"eae has recently been issued from the Govern- 

ment Printing Office an extremely interesting vol- 
ume entitled ‘‘The Extermination of the American 
Bison.” The author, Mr. W. T. Hornaday, Superintend- 
ent of the National Zodlogical Park, was sent out in the 
year 1886 to collect for the National Museum a series of 
specimens of the buffalo from the few which were still 
known to range on the heads of Dry Fork and Porcupine 
creeks in Montana, where in the§jrough bad-land country 
there still remained some survivors of the large band 
from which the Crees and Northern half-breeds made 
their last great killing in 1883—practically the last robes 
that were traded on the Upper Missouri. Mr. Hornaday 
succeeded in securing from these scattered individuals a 
fine series of specimens, some of which, beautifully 
mounted, now grace the halls of the National Museum 
at Washingn. Besides the specimens which he had col- 
lected, Mr. Hornaday brought back with him from the 
West a great enthusiasm for the buffalo, which led him 
to investigate the subject of its extinction and the causes 
of this extinction, and the results of his studies on this 
subject are given us in this interesting paper. 


This volume forms a part of the Report of the National 
Museum for 1886-87, pages 369 to 548, and includes XXII. 
plates and a map. It is divided into three parts; the first 
treating of the life history of the buffalo, the second of 
its extermination, and the third of the Smithsonian ex- 
pedition for specimens. All these parts are fully dealt 
with, and a great deal of interesting information is 


brought together which is of permanent historical value. 
In Part I. Mr. Hornaday tells us of the discovery of 
this species, its geographical distribution, abundance, 
character, habits, food, mental capacity and disposition, 
value to man, and of the economic value of this animal 
to Western cattle growers, a subject which has for some 
_years been more or less prominent in the newspapers, 
and one whose importance cannot be doubted. In Part 
Il. he gives the causes of the extermination, the methods 
of slaughter, the progress of the work of extermination, 
a history of the legislation looking toward the protection 
of the species, remarks on the completeness of the ani- 
mal’s disappearance, the effects of its disappearance, and 
the preservation of the species from absolute extinction. 
In Part III. the author tells us of the exploration of his 
expedition for specimens, of the hunt, and finally of 
the grand results now in the museum at Washington. 

The excellent illustrations add greatly to the value of 
the work. They include a grand group of buffalo, various 

illustrations of different ages and sexes, as well as certain 
crosses with domestic cattle, scenes taken from the old 
‘*buffalo skinning” days, and a variety of scenes of hunt- 
ing by Indians, mostly taken from Catlin. The latter 
are certainly not out of place in such a work, though to 
those who have thoughtfully watched the progress of 
the extinction of this noble animal, the plates which 
illustrate the methods of the hide butcher, the real de- 
stroyer of the buffalo, are incomparably more interesting. 
Mr. Hornaday has done a good work in gathering to- 
gether in compact form this mass of materia). His paper 
is a useful contribution to American history, and is of 
great scientific value. Heis to be congratulated on it. 
He makes now and then a statement with which we 
tind ourselves unable to agree, but if he has occasionally 
fallen into error, this is only through lack of experience 
with the animal which he is treating. His experience 
of the buffalo does not extend back many years, and he 
was unacquainted with the animal’s nature. The buffalo 
that he knew were a few frightened specimens that sur- 
vived after the great northern herd had been extin- 
guished. 

An erroneous statement is made when the author asserts 
that ‘“‘by a combination of unfortunate circumstances, 
the American bison is destined to go down to posterity 
shorn of the honor which is his due and appreciated at 
half his worth,” and expresses his conviction ‘‘that con- 
finement and semi-domestication are destined to effect 
striking changes in the form of Bison americanus.” He 
says that the body of the captive animal becomes astonish- 
ingly short and rotund, and that the living animals which 
we see to-day ‘‘but poorly resemble the splendid propor- 
tions of the wild specimens in the museum group.” In 
making these statements Mr. Hornaday falls into a 
natural but serious error, and generalizing from insuffi- 
cient data, draws conclusions which are exactly opposed 
to the truth. 

Mr. Hornaday assumes that the buffalo which he killed 
were typical North American bison. This is not the case; 
they were specialized individuals of this race, which ow- 
ing to the circumstances of their lives, had changed in 
form and appearance, developing a new type which dif- 
fered in many respects from those buffaloes which grazed 
the prairies when the whites first saw them. 

A curiously similar mistake, though in quite the oppo- 
site direction, was made by old hunters on the southern 
range during the last years of the buffalo’s existence 
there. These men believed that the buffalo which they 
killed during these last years were not the same animals 
that formerly ranged the plains, and crudely expressed 
this belief when they stated that these must be the 
‘southern buffalo.” They called attention to the fact that 
these ‘‘southern buffalo” had longer legs and lighter and 
longer bodies than those of old times, and to the further 
fact that they never grew fat. 

On the northern ranges, a thousand miles from where 
these ‘‘southern buffalo” were killed, we have talked 
with many men who all their lives had hunted these ani- 
mals for food. These men, who include Indians, half 
breeds and whites, are unanimous in stating that during 
the last few years of this animal’s existence they got no 
fat buffalo. The herds were constantly on the move, 
scarcely got time to eat or sleep, were subjected to con- 
stant and long chases, and became continually more and 
more wild. They seemed to change their form, too. 
“They got to be like those dogs,” said a half breed once 
in speaking to the writer on this subject, and he pointed 
to a lot of gaunt greyhound puppies playing before the 
door. 

That the buffalo of captivity and semi-domestication 
and that of the last few years of the existence of this 
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species on the plains are very different in appearance is 
unquestionably true. The two animals are as unlike 
as a short-horn beef steer and a gaunt Texas range cow; 
as a fatted Berkshire hog and a wild swamp boar of the 
Southern States. The question as to which of the two 
types is the better has nothing to do with the matter in 
hand; but which, if either, was the true, the natural, type? 


We have not the slightest hesitation in stating that the 


buffalo of, let us say, Hon. C. J. Jones’s herd are, as 
nearly as the eye or the memory can tell, of precisely the 
same type as those which we used to run twenty years 


ago. 
The buffalo that Mr. Hornaday killed were developing; 


they were changing from the old-time, fat, sleepy beasts 
that the hunter could shoot down by the score from his 
stand, toarace of alert, keen-eyed, greyhound-like animals 
that were ever on the go, and were all muscle. Itis as if 


one should take a short-horn bull and put him in training, 
like a race horse, from the time that he was a young calf 
until he was six or eight years old. His body would 
lengthen out, he would become a bundle of muscles, even 
his form would appear to have changed. How would 
such an animal compare with others of his race that had 
been kept in a pasture and fed on the best of food? 
The explanation of the erroneous view taken of the fig- 
ure of the buffalo by Mr. Hornaday is this: During the 
last ten or fifteen years of the life of this species it was 
undergoing a process of evolution, or rather a process of 
specialization, which is one of the steps in the evolution 
of any species. This specialization was chiefly in the 
direction of speed. The old-time buffalo were in sum- 
mer, autumn and early winter, fat, short-backed, and, to 
the eye, short-legged. As they rushed along on the 
prairie in their headlong flight their bellies seemed almost 
to sweep the ground; but when constantly harassed and 
pursued, the buffalo lost this fat, became to the eye— 
though perhaps in this short time not actually—longer- 
legged, lighter-bodied and certainly much swifter. 

In the early days most of the hunting of buffalo in the 
northern country was done both by Indians and whites 
by means of running, and in this chasing the fattest and 
so the slowest of the buffalo were killed off, and there 
was a constant tendency for the race to grow relatively 








more light and active, to develop speed, to become more 
like race horses. The slimmer, the more active, the 
faster the buffalo, the more likely it would be to escape 
its pursuers. The progeny of these slim, active and 
swift buffalo would be likely to inherit the characteristics 
of their parents, and those which inherited these charac- 
teristics in the greatest degree would have a better chance 
to survive the dangers of the chase than their fatter fel- 
lows. This process, which at first would be slow as the 
number of buffalo was large in proportion to the num- 
ber of their pursuers, would become much more rapid as 
the great animals diminished, and at last, as the dangers 
to which the species was exposed were more constantly 
present, and the buffalo were continually on the move, 
the change would take place rapidly. The development 
would be in one direction, that of speed, and the fittest 
would survive. The great band of buffalo, of which the 
specimens secured by Mr. Hornaday were the survivors, 
was that followed for a number of years previous to its 
extermination by the Northern half: breeds. the Crees, the 
Blackfeet, the Piegans, the Bloods, the Assinaboines, the 
Gros Ventres, the Crows, and some bands of the Daco- 
tas. The pursuit of these tribes was unceasing, and it 
was uniformly done on horseback. The result was the 
development of a type of buffalo entirely unlike the old 
animal of twenty years ago—-making, in fact, an animal 
formed for racing. These were the buffalo that Mr. 
Hornaday killed. 

In confinement or in domestication the buffalo reverts 
to its old type, loses the special greyhound-like form 
which it had developed through much chasing, and be- 
comes short-bodied, round-hipped, the fat, logy animal 
that we used to know in early days; in other words, re- 
turn to his natural type. 

We have not space to discuss at length, as we should 
like to, the many interesting points which suggest them- 
selves to us as we turn over the pages of this fascinating 
book. The statistics of the slaughter of the buffalo—in- 
complete though they are—are exceedingly interesting, 
though we imagine that they give but little notion of the 
numbers of buffalo really killed. All this must be mere 
guesswork. 

The account of the efforts made by members of Con- 
gress to secure legislation for the protection of the species 
and the supineness of that body as a whole, form a 
curious commentary on the carelessness and ignorance of 
the Federal Legislature. This capital review of Mr. 
Hornaday’s will make the Americans of twenty-five 
years hence think that their fathers were a set of extra- 
ordinary foois. 

Mr. Hornaday’s book can hardly fail to work great 
good in the special direction of large game protection 
and we could wish that it might have a wide gencral 
circulation. The buffalo is gone beyond recall, but from 
the story of his extinction we may draw lessons which 
shall teach us how to preserve the elk, the moose and the 
deer. It is to be hoped above all that legislators may 
read this book, and that the lessons which it teaches may 
be duly pondered and acted on. 


WOLVES IN MAINE.—Boston, Jan. 25.—EHditor Forest 
and Stream: This report is “important if true:”’ ‘The 
increase in the number of deer in all parts of the Maine 
woods south of Mt. Katahdin is now accounted for by a very 
different fact from the protection afforded by the game 
wardens. The woods above the junction of the two main 
branches of the Penobscot, and all north of the Katahdin, 
are said to be infested by big gray wolves. These marau- 
ders from Canada and Labrador are driving the deer, and 
the hunters fear will ere long exterminate them.” Can 
any of the FOREST AND STREAM readers give information 
on this subject?—T. 


WHERE VENISON IS CHEAP.—Portland, Me., Jan. 25.— 
Venison has been plenty and cheap in our market all 
winter, most of it being meat seized in transit to the 
Boston market and sold by the warden to local dealers. 
{t is a pity snared partridges never seem to attract his 
notice. What has become of ‘‘Awahsoose?” His papers 
on ‘‘Reynard, the New England Outlaw,” and winter 
scenery have never been excelled by Thoreau or John 
Burroughs. We miss him.—C. D. 8S. 



















































IN WISCONSIN WILDS. 


EVILLE, Ohio.—Editor Forest and Stream: On the 
14th day of last October, the writer, in company 
with six other kindred spirits, left our homes in Ohio for 
a few weeks’ sojourn in the woods and among the. lakes 
of northern Wisconsin. The prime object of the expe- 
dition was the cutting down, to some extent, of the 
superabundance of large game supposed to be running at 
large in that region, and the thinning out (the mitigating 
as it were) of the overcrowded condition of the numerous 
schools of large-mouthed bass said to people all the lakes 
of that locality. Some of the party had been there on 
previous occasions, and the yarns they told the rest of 
us were something fearful and wonderful to hear, of deer 
snorting and pawing around the camp at nights until 
sleep was well nigh impossible. Then as to fish, why all 
one had to do was to build a raft of logs, shove it out 
into any one of the lakes, bait your hook with anything 
almost that came handy, and then hire an Indian to help 
carry home the fish. I didn’t just swallow all these yarns 
at first, but as they—the boys, not the yarns—were a 
pretty reliable crowd on general principles, and I had 
read E. Hough’s experience of bass tishing somewhere in 
Wisconsin, I concluded to go and see for myself. And I 
saw. Now, if any of the readers of this paper should 
happen to be in that section on a fishing trip next season, 
and should notice that most of the large bass are gone, 
and that the others are scattered and few in number, 
they will probably try to lay all the blame on us as hav- 
ing been there before them. But I don’t want any one 
to get any such impression, for I should be very sorry to 
be called a ‘‘bass hog” or anything of that sort. I know 
I should from the fact that one of our party came mighty 
near saying something of the sort about me while we 
were in camp, and it ‘‘rankles in my bosom” yet. It was 
just after breakfast and we had fish too, 1 remember; 
possibly something occurred during the meal to bring 
the subject to his mind. I don’t know now whether it 
was the cook or the ‘‘Deacon” who said it, but it was one 
of them. To tell the truth, I don’t think we went fishing 
more than a dozen or fifteen times while we were there, 
and we had plenty of bass to eat—once anyhow. It is 
barely possible that something was wrong somewhere, in 
fact | know there was, but whether it was the fault of 
the raft, the water, the bait or the bass I am not going to 
attempt to state. 


The particular locality referred to is about fifteen miles 
from the town of Florence, in Florence county, Wiscon- 
sin. This region is heavily timbered with maple, birch 
and other hard woods interspersed with pine, hemlock, 
cedar, balsam, etc. The water supply is furnished by 
several small lakes of clear cold water, and the Pine 
River also winds its crooked way through these almost 
virgin forests. This region is a fairly good one for sport- 
ing purposes; i say fairly good, for that is the best that 
can be said of it at present. What it might have been or 
what it might even now be made, is another thing en- 
tirely. The trouble is not with the country itself, but 
with the inhabitants thereof. The people of the town 
of Florence as a rule seem to regard every sportsman 
from a distance as a proper person to be swindled by 
them in the purchase of such supplies as he is unfortun- 
ate enough to require; and that he is probably in their 
section bent on violating the game laws and slaughtering 
all the deer in the country, consequently the game warden 
must keep his eye on him or soon there will be nothing 
left for the poor down-trodden Florentine, but to starve 
or go to work. Even the solitary newspaper published 
in the town sets upa howl and mourns the constant 
yearly decrease of game, at the same time laying all the 
blame on the hunters from abroad. Now the editor of 
that paper knows as well as any man in that section that 
hunters from a distance are there during the open season 
only; that they as a rule shoot or fish ina lawful manner, 
and that not one deer is killed by outsiders, where dozens 
are slain by residents. 


The game laws are a dead letter there, so far as the 
residents are concerned; but look out, my friend from 
anotherState, don’t have a headlight among your camp 
dufile or a bird dog in your company; if you do the 
warden will be very likely to introduce you to the 
county judge, who is also justice of the peace, and who 
will likely mete out to you the fullest measure of legal 
punishment possible. No use kicking about technical 
irregularities in testimony for the State, in such cases, 
everything ‘‘goes” in that region. I wastold while in the 
woods, by reliable people too, that the judge whose term 
expired last December, was guilty of more violations of 
the game laws than any other man in town, that he was 
well-known to have killed deer in June, and yet he was 
not molested. Then in the face of all this he had the 
gallto post notices in a couple of clearings over which he 
assumed control away out where we camped, fifteen 
miles from town, forbidding any hunting. I hardly 
think they served his purpose, however. The fact of the 
matter is, every one who lives in that region hunts and 
fishes when and how hepleases. ‘‘Any way to git ’em,” 
is the way they put it. If you talk with a resident 
there on the hunting question, he is pretty sure to 
tell you about shooting deer with the aid of a headlight, 
but he will hardly advise you to do the same if you 
come from a distance, and he is your friend, for he 
knows mighty well that the warden or some other fel- 
low is “laying for you,” waiting for you to do just that 
thing. One man who lived about six miles south of 
our camp, told us that headlights were so thick at night 
in his neighborhood, that he was afraid to be out after 
dark. In the summer when deer resort to the water, the 
night-hunter gets in his work with deadly effect, and 
this goes on at all times when practicable. 

Of course this has nothing to do with the decrease of 
the deer, oh, no; it is the hunter from another State, who 
shoots only in a lawful way and during the open season, 
that is cutting off the deer supply. The man from town 
who goes out in the summer and kills the does by the 
light of dark lanterns, leaving the fawnstoshift for them- 
selves, is likely a benefactor, judged from a Florentine 
standpoint. And likewise it is the angler from other 
parts, who, with rod and reel, is playing havoc and work- 
ing the destruction of the bass and trout. Of course it is. 
The miner from the iron mines and the gentleman from 
town, with their packages of dynamite, have nothing to 
do with clearing the lakes and streams of fish. Certainly 
not. Such a theory would be untenable. 

It rather strikes me that the residents of Florence, and 
likewise of many other towns similarly located, would 
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very much miss the crop of good hard dollars left them 
each year by sportsmen from abroad; and it seems that if 
they knew their own interests they would not try their 
el best to destroy all those things which make this 


leve 


region attractive to these men, but would rather try and 
uture reference ‘‘the goose that laid the 


preserve for f 
golde 


lar verdict will be, ‘‘’T'was the foreign hunters did it.” 
CHIPPEWA, 


RUFFLES IN NEW JERSEY. 


7 melancholy days had come, the saddest of 


the year, especially for the birds and cottontails. 


We had been looking forward to these days with a 
reat yearning, and as we read the glowing accounts 


g 


of other contributors to the FOREST AND STREAM, 


did not our hearts burn within us? At last the appointed 
day came, The evening previous was spent in carefully 


loading shells and packing our paraphernalia. The alarm 
clock is carefully set; and fearing lest it should neglect 
to do its duty we stay awake to see that it goes right. 
After a time the steady tick-tock of the little clock lulls 
us to slumber, and we sleep the sleep of the just, when 
suddenly a driver from somewhere goes bur-r-r, and gets 
out of bounds before a shot can be fired. To jump out 
of bed on to the pup, who has come up-stairs to see me, 
is but the work of a moment, and to jump off again an 
even less time. I pick up his pupship and proceed to the 
window, and examine the starry firmament above me, 
while the pup gently chews my hands, oh, so gently. 
After satisfying myself that it won’t rain unless it wants 
to, I proceed to dress and to breakfast. I try to eat, but 
make a dismal failure of it. The fact that I was going 
to leave home for two days wastoo much forme. Atthe 
train I find my partner in distress waiting. At last the 
train came, we get aboard and are whirled along at the 
dizzy speed peculiar to milk trains. 

We had nearly reached our destination by rail when 
two hunters boarded the train with a hound. As the 
train started up again the hound concluded he would 
rather walk than endure our society; so he jumped off. 
‘The hound stands irresolute for a moment, but in response 
to the whistle of his master his pedal extremeties are set 
in motion and he follows as hard after us as the wraith 
after Tam o’ Shanter. For the first mile it was an even 
thing with odds in favor of the hound, when we strike a 
down grade and the faithful hound begins to fade in the 
distance, and keeps fading, still fading. The two men 
on the platform exchanged objurgations at each other 
andatthehound. The hound was steadily losing ground; 
and his master, fearing he should lose him altogether, 
jumped off. Isaw the faithful creature reach his mas- 
ter, and when I saw the caress with which he was greeted 
I said to myself: ‘‘Old man, you have gone up in my esti- 
mation a good deal.” At this point the train rounded a 
curve and we saw them no more. , 

Now comes the grandest part of our ride. The train 
wheels down a steep grade on the side of amountain. The 
valley lies stretched out below us. Itis a beautiful picture; 
and for a moment our thoughts wander back to the valley 
where a merry, tow-headed boy used to fish for pumpkin- 
seeds in the old mill pond. But we are literally jerked 
back to the sterner present by a sudden lurch of the train, 
and soon the door opens and the brakeman calls out the 
name of our destination. 

Dinner over, the batteries are unpacked and we take a 
short run in the brush: but, besides flushing several birds 
wild and shooting at a woodcock and trying to shoot a 
partridge with seven pink-edge wads and 1toz. of shot, 
the afternoon was eventless. After breakfast the next 
morning the forces are marshaled on the back stoop. 
There are four of us. G., thesenior member of the party, 
is a crack shot, and uses a 10-gauge Greener. Z . his 
brother, shoots a 12-gauge Lefever; and a partridge that 
sits still under a bush is liable to feel very unhappy if J. 
finds him, and if he gets out he runs big chances of get- 
ting badly demoralized. C. is noted for the length of his 
stride and the rapid rate in which he gets over the 
ground: it is enough to make a fat man weep even to 
think of following him, to say nothing of actually doing 
it; he shoots a 12-gauge Clabrough. F., the writer, shoots 
a 12-gauge L. C. Smith. We are off, headed for the tam- 
arack swamp, and reaching it we start to beating the 
cover; we have do a good deal of that ourselves, as we 
only have one dog, the two old dogs having died some 
time before. The sprouts on the edge of the swamp fur- 
nish good cover, and we expect to find some birds there. 
Nor are we disappointed; but they flush wild and fly into 
the swamp, and we are then compelled to let them 
severely alone. Thick tamarack trees and mud and 
water up to your neck are a bad combination for a man, 
unless he has a vein of ‘‘mud turkle” in his composition; 
none of us being built that way the birds were safe. We 
shift our quarters a little, when the dog makes signs of 
game, roads for a short distance and draws toa point. G. 
walks up and flushes a partridge; the gun springs to his 
shoulder; the chicken caller calls its wandering chicken, 
and it strays no further, but obedient to the call drops 
ee to the earth from which it had so recently departed. 

ailing to find any more birds in this piece, we proceed 
toward more promising grounds, and havescarely touched 
it, when a bird flushes wild, followed a moment later by 
a second. We mark them down as nearly as possible, 
and proceed to work the remaining cover. Suddenly, 
without even calling ‘‘pull,” out goes a bird near Jim; and 
the Lefever rises to the occasion; crack! and 349 little 
messengers of death, more or less, are hurled after the 
fleeing bird. Stranger, you need not ask, did he kill? 
Cannot you see the fog is dispelled in his vicinity? It is 
no new luminary that has sprung into existence, ’tis but 
the naturally bright smile of Jim now brighter than 
ever, 

Some time has elapsed and we have killed nothing 
but time, when the writer flushes a bird, and soon his 
form is seen gliding over the rocks and through bushes. 
Like a fiend incarnate he nears his victim, who lies 
closely hidden by yonder boulder. The ruthless Anglo- 
Saxon approaches, when whirr, out darts a brown streak 
and the gun sounds twice. A long. silence succeeds, 
broken only by that long sigh that would roll up from 
his boots, though oft depressed. ‘Did you get him?” 
some one calls. ‘No. Which way did he go?” ‘He 
went home.” “Shall we follow him?’ ‘‘Yes,.” Soon 





n eggs.” Perhaps they will see things in this light 
some day themselves, but I doubt it, for very likely when 
the last deer has been hung up and the last fish has yielded 
his life to dynamite, the judge and the editor will call an 
indignation meeting at ‘‘McGinty’s saloon,” and the popu- 

























we near a likely place: the dog strikes a trail, roads, |" 
i in, reas in, this time freezing 
is a pedestrian. The 
game is on George’s territory, so Jim and I back him. 
He walks up to flush. No bird is to be found. He turns 
to us and —_ “Fooled.” Whirr! bang! thud! Set ’em 
er alley! That bird would stand anything 

but having a man tread on the tail of his coat. We 
move on. Soon from the ledge of rockson our right 
comes the report of Jim’s gun, and when he once more 
heaves in sight the formerly attenuated left game pocket 
sticks out in an unusual manner, and the last faint 
glimpse of a departing smile is seen. About this time 
the scribe is in the valley of humiliation. He has missed 
ingloriously; and the good-natured banter of ‘“‘Throw 
away your gun and buy a Lefever,” makes him vow to 
exterminate the next bird that dares to come within range 
of his L. C. Smith. Like Hamlet, he stalks along brood- 
ing, brooding, brooding, when lo! a change comes over 
the spirit of his dream. The dog crosses his territory, 
idden bird, stops and 

then draws slowly on and points. I speak ‘‘Steady, boy, 
steady.” Whirr! crack! ‘‘Dead; gofetch!” The obedient 


again and points 
in his tracks. Evidently the bi 


up in the ot 


and as it catches the scent of the 


animal retrieves nicely and then the smile returns. 


Now we retrace our steps in the direction of home for 
dinner. After dinner we take a new direction. Charley 
has to go home, so our little circle is broken. We strike 
out for the mountains; and soon are at it again; and the 
woods are full of feathers, falling limbs and powder 


smoke, with three bipeds with guns gesticulating wildly. 
We gather up the slain and count them; two birds, one 
to Jim’s 
hearted to kill one of the little innocents. We now hunt 
up the scattered birds. Presently the dog scents one: and 
marches straight to him; points and turns his head for a 
moment toward us as much as to say, ‘‘Come, shoot him. 
I have got him foul,” and then resumes his point. We 
do our best, but he puts a ledge between us and we fail 
to connect. We follow him down a ravine, flushing a 
steer in the thicket, that almost runs over the bird, but 
fails to point it; but as the steer was going down wind 
we excuse him and flush the bird ourselves; but fail to 
get a shot, as we were busy with all our might trying to 
keep our balance on a wet log. We do succeed even in 
this, but slip off and get a jab in the neck with a pro- 
truding snag. With some difficulty we tear ourselves 
from the embrace of the berry vines and proceed. I hear 
George whistle softly, and answer; I go in his direction. 

I found him with a bird in a ledge of rocks. At his 
request I go in to flush, when the bird bursts out almost 
in my face and skips over my head ina twinkling. The 
Sharp report of George’s gun rings through the woods, 
and sounds the death knell of one of its most noble 
denizens. I turn quickly to get a shot, slip on the rocks 
and descend rapidly, reach the bottom safely and turn 
round and gaze in a pensive manner upon the destruction 
I have wrought on the face of nature. The soft, velvety 
moss that once covered the rock has been sadly disfigured, 
a little sapling that had clyng to its rugged side has been 
ruthlessly torn from its hold and lies at my feet, my feel- 
ings have been hurt, but thanks to a kind providence 
and a strong pair of pantaloons no further damage is 


done. While I am practicing this pantomime and arrang- 


ing the scenery for the next act, my companions have 


gathered the bird and we are ready to move on. This 


country is mountainous and very rough. The timber 
that once clothed its rugged side has mostly been cut off, 
and in its place the second growth has reached the height 
of from 6 to 15ft. This cover is thickly strewn with 
boulders, ledges and small stones in endless variety and 


numbers, with here and therea small grove of the native 
forest trees stand pitiful mementoes of former grandeur. 


Ever and anon a mountain stream is seen dancing down 


among the boulders. Some of these streams once con- 
tained trout, but they have yielded to the deadly angle 
worm, as the forest has to the axe. The water from all 
these streams is pure and sweet. A dog, to be a success 
in this country, must have bird sense. His range may 
be ever so nicely regulated, but without bird sense he 
will be more or less of a failure, while a dog that will 
hunt with his head as well as his nose will fill the bill 


exactly. 


After hunting for some time and failing to find any 


more birds, we strike lower down the mountain, on the 
edge of some cleared fields, where we find three more 
birds. They flush wild, but we shoot at them to make 
them lie more closely, and then follow them up. Jim 
flushes one and kills it, and George, beating back over 
the ground I had just been over, shoots ones over a point 
within five feet of where I crossed the brook. 


The other bird, having gone in a different direction, we 


take his line and follow, but do not find him, but we do 
find a tree on whose bark are cut these words: ‘‘ Found 


Dead,” with day and date. At the foot of this tree, about 
five years ago, there lay down to sleep the sleep that 
knows no waking an old and homeless wanderer, with no 
covering but the snow and no one to minister to his last 
earthly necessity but the mother of us all, on whose bosom 
he sleeps his last sleep. We turn from this spot more 
sober if not better men; and as the lengthening shadows 
tell of the coming night we turn our faces homeward. 
On the way we come to a murmuring rill, whose crysta} 
waters reveal the sandy bottom with its ever-shifting 
sands. As the water is not deep, George steps in, when 
he found that the sand was but a mask that covered the 
treacherous mud beneath. He comes up out of the water 
a sadder but wiser man, sits down on the bank, and we 
help him off with his boots. After this episode we reach 
home without further accident. The evening is spent 
much as the preceding one in pleasant conversation and 
singing. The morning dawns bright and warm; and as 
this is to be the last day of our stay, we intend to get the 
most of it and get an earlystart. Breakfast over, the 
dog called up and fed and we are off. Again the fog 
hangs low in the valley below us, but the day is as clear as 
a bell above. A short ten minutes’ walk brings us to the 
ground; and soon the sharp whistle of a woodcock’s wings 
causes us to bring our guns to aready; but no one gets a 
shot and we pass on; and soon the report of George's gun 
peals out on the morning air, but without effect. We 
follow him up, and soon the dog pins him along a stone 
fence surmounted by a rail one. We both make up to- 
gether, when out flies a beauty; two quick reports; two 
little puffs of smoke; and a bird vanishes in the dim dis- 
tance. How did it happen? Both too quick. Cause, 
both wanted to get there first. Result, neither got there. 
Moral, take your time. 
























gun and one to George’s. 1 was too tender 






Pursuit being useless, we turned our steps toward pas- 
tures new, when.the scribe struck it rich. Suddenly two 
partridges, not liking my warlike look, burst from the 
cover in front of me. I killed those birds and then sat 
down on a rock end figured ‘out the proper distance I 
should have held ahead of those birds, and left it there 
for the benefit of any hunter who might find it. After 
this I had great difficulty in keeping my haton. I had 
hardly gone a hundred yards when out went the birds 
again. One came down on the left; feathers floated in 
the air on the right, some of them fast to the bird, some 
of them floating aimlessly with the wind. Then I made 
a beeline for the brook and flopped myself down among 
the water cress and leaves, regardless of what my wife 
will say to my bedraggled condition. My canine friend 
acting on the principle that medicine should be stirred 
before being taken jumps into the brook above me. Did 
you ever see a dog that would go below you? A dog that 
will do this is one of the seven wonders of the world. 

After a good drink and a short rest, we follow the 
wounded bird, which George finally brought to the 
ground. But to Jim we must yield the palm. We were 
on our way home when he saw a cottontail vanishing in 
the distance; to cover that retreating flag of truce was 
the work of a moment; and‘as the report of the gun 
broke the stillness, a partridge flushed and without tak- 
ing his gun from his shoulder Jim killed it. One shot 
penetrating its head, caused it to go-up like a rocket ortly 
to fall at last after a vain struggle. 

Our vacation was over and soon we are home, busy 
again in struggle for the things that perish: but who 
shall say those days were wasted. I am firmly convinced 
that these days of recreation will add years to our lives 
providing they be properly spent. We killed thirty birds 
in the two and one-half days of hunting; and some of 
our friends can bear testimony that they were good to 
eat. RUFFLES. 


AIMING THE SHOTGUN. 


W HILE in the employ of Mr. Neumann, the famous 

gunsmith in Aix-la-Chapelle, I had occasion to 
manage a good many glass ball and pigeon shooting 
matches. That year (1880) there were among the visitors 
to the famous bathing place an unusually large number 
of expert shots. Among these was Mr. Charlier, a gen- 
tleman who was noted not only for his scores at glass 
balls as well as live birds, but the rapidity of his aiming 
and firing, the snap shot par excellence. 

Being questioned, ‘‘Do you take aim?” he would always 
reply, ‘‘Certainly.” Yet, not being a talkative man, he 
did not care to explain. But it was done by hard work 
only. He would take small rubber tips, similar to those 
which are placed on the ends of fencing foils, place them 
over the plungers of his gun and then practice aiming, 
cocking his gun each time and pulling the triggers, the 
rubber tips over the plungers preventing any injury to 
the gun. I have seen this gentleman do this for half an 
hour, commencing slowly and aiming deliberately, then 
aiming quicker, and finally snap shooting in his gar- 
den, taking any chance object he might see. And he 
told me that if he failed to practice he was sure to miss 
it in the actual match. 

One day I asked him, ‘‘Is there any difference between 
aiming a rifle and aiming a shotgun?” No, sir,” was the 
prompt reply. ‘‘To take aim is to bring three points, 
namely, your rear sight, front sight and your object into 
a line with your eye, and that is and must be done 
with a rifle as well as a shotgun in order to make a good 
shot.” *‘Do you see anything of the barrels in aiming a 
shotgun?” ‘Nothing whatever; I have all my guns 
stocked to suit me, so that when I aim, I take the high- 
est visible point on the breech, as the rear sight, using a 
large ivory front sight”’—the same which Mr. Lyman 
advocates. ‘‘But do you not shoot low that way?” “I 
will answer that question by an actual test.” 

The test was made as follows: Ina circle, the radius 
of which was 40yds., were dug four holes 25yds. apart, 
large enough to admit a frame 10ft., 3ft. wide, provided 
with two sliding targets,and the same affording good 
shelter fora man to handle the targets. For targets were 
used sheets of white paper 3ft. square, with a black cen- 
ter of about 2in. diameter. Then Mr. Charlier shot at 
the four targets, taking deliberate aim. Those targets 
were taken off and brought to us by men manipulating 
the frame. Then each man took back with him a thin 
rope, the end of which I kept in my hand, and which 
they fastened to a bell hung on the frame. Having the 
four ends in my hand, and standing about two feet be- 
hind Mr. Charlier, he first made four snap shots at the 
targets, all four being together. Then he made four 
snap shots at targets as I pulled the bells, imitating glass- 
ball shooting as close as possible. When we gathered 
the targets and compared them, I found that Mr. Charlier 
had answered my question very effectually. In fact the 
snap-shot targets were, as to pattern, a trifle better than. 
the targets at which he had deliberate aim. And Mr. 
Charlier was not only an expert shot at the trap, but also 
in the field. 

Practical experience has shown me that the success of 
using a shotgun is largely dependent upon the way the 
gun is stocked. I have often seen two men do very well 
with their own guns, but when changing guns neither of 
them could do anything. Now, I cannot agree with Mr. 
Lyman on the subject of stocking a gun. If you want to 
aim, and especially if you want to aim quick, it is neces- 
sary to have the gun stocked so that when you bring it 
to your shoulder you do not have to do any twisting or 
craning, or bending of the neck; but that cannot be 
avoided in a gun stocked too straight for the person using 
it. In fact, I think that too much bend is the lesser fault 
of the two. 

Especiaily in cross shots I have seen the effect of a 
suitably stocked gun. Among the great number of 
shooters, whom I have had occasion to observe while in 
the act of pulling the trigger, the majority did not swing 
the gun to a cross shot, but brought the gun to the hip 
while whirling around, and, when seeing the object, 
brought the gun to the shoulder and fired, aiming ahead 
of course. While both ways are difficult, both are made 
easier by practice, and especially practice at home. 

LovuIs HARTMANN. 





FOREST AND STREAM, Box 2,832, N. Y. city, has deseriptive illus- 
trated circulars of W. B. Leffingwell’s book, “Wild Fowl Shoot- 
ing,” which will be mailed free on request. The book is pro- 
nounced by “Nanit.” “Gloan,” “Dick Swiveller,” “Sybillene” and 
other competent authorities to be the best treatise on the subject 


extant. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
BLACKHAWK CLUB AND LAKE KOSHKONONG. 


HICAGO, Ill., Dec. 9.—There was in store at Black- 
hawk club house an experience which I am sure I 

wish could have been shared by all readers of FOREST 
AND STREAM. It is not all of fishing to fish, asI am 
confident all will agree who follow the directions given 
here for the cooking of fish, in the only way which fish 
ever ought to be cooked. Some fish are good, and some 
are not. Some folks like fish, and some don’t. But this 
method of cooking fish, just as Mr. Wentworth displayed 
it at the club house that cool November morning, lifts 
fish, fishing and fish eating clear above the level of the 
purely practical, and transports the question into the 


upper realms of poetry. 


In the first place, you catch your fish, which must be a 
small-mouthed black bass weighing with his clothes on 
about two and a half or three pounds and having ared 
and wicked eye. This fish must be caught in cold water, 
or taken from cold water such as that of the fountain 
tank where we caught ours. After breaking the spinal 
cord just before breakfast and back of the head, you skin 
the bass, following precisely the following directions: 
You make an incision on the right hand side of the back- 
bone, extending from the neck to the end of the top of 
the tail; then you make a similar incision on the left 
hahd side, meeting the first one in the tail. Those cuts 
go deep enough down to sever and remove the bones 
lying below the back fins, You lay hold of this strip 


behind the south back fin, and pull out the entire strip, 


skin, fins, bones and all, The skin must be pulled from the 


tail toward the head, or the fish will not taste so good. 


You now turn the fish over, and remove a similar strip 
of skin from the middle longitude of the abdomen, obser- 


ving the same care to pull the skin from the tail forward. 


You have remaining two strips of skin, one on each 


side. Remove the skin from the right hand side first, 


and be sure to pull the skin from the head backward 
toward the tail. Any mistake about this will vitiate the 
results. The left hand side is skinned in precisely the 
same way. During these operations the fish should be 
kept with the head pointing to the north as much as 
possible, in order that the electric currents may be afforded 


freer passage. 
The head and viscera of the fish are now removed, 


and the fish is dried with a clean napkin. It is then 


rolled lightly in cornmeal dust, and is ready for the 


cooking. It must not be cut into pieces, but cooked 


whole. The actual cooking is neither frying nor boiling, 
but both, and both at once. A pot is half filled with 
lard, and this is heated until it actually boils—not sizzles, 
but boils. Into this boiling lard the fish is dropped bodily. 


At once the entire surface is seared, and the taste or odor 


of the lard never penetrates the fish, although the latter 
is left in the pot for several minutes, until it is thoroughly 


crisp and brown. Then it is coaxed out on to a hot plate 
and drained. The man who can’t eat the whole three 
pound bass, or what is now left of it, never ought to 


think of being the head of a household. 

Fish cooked in this way comes to the table dry and 
flaky, and quite free from the suggestion of moisture 
always to be found under the skin in fish boiled or fried 
with the skin on. The action of the hot lard curls the 
ribs back upon themselves, and loosens the flesh upon all 
the bones, At the touch of a crust the white and flaky 
segments fall away from the backbone, and the smaller 
bones arrange themselves in a pile at one side of the 
plate. There is no trouble about eating fish cooked in 
this way, except the trouble to get enough to eat. Care 
should be taken to follow the directions implicitly, or the 
Koshkonong grade of excellence can not be guaranteed. 
This is the real, only, genuine Blackhawk way of cooking 

. fish, and the credit of its discovery and perfection is due 
to Mrs. Wentworth. It was Mr. Wentworth who cooked 
the fish for our breakfast, there being but three of us at 
the club house, which was officially closed for the season. 
He assured me that he couldn’t cook fish a little bit beside 
his wife, but if this be true there are beatific realms in 
gastronomy which I for one dare not visit. I should not 
wish to catch a whole boat load of fish on one day, and 
eat them all for breakfast on the next. 

It was at this same breakfast that I was offered a 
peculiarly sweet and pleasant sort of jelly, with the 
remark that I couldn’t guess what it was made of. I 
couldn’t. They told me that Mrs. Wentworth made it 
from wild thornapples, I believe this is something else 
new under the sun. The flavor was indescribably wild 
and sweet. 

Lake Koshkonong is remarkable for the size of its 
black bass. The small-mouthed and large-mouthed run 
about equal in numbers, and the sport in season is fine. 
One afternoon we were visited at the club house by Mr. 
G. W. Esterly and Mr. E. D. Coe, of Whitewater, both 
members of the club. Mr. Esterly was for a number of 
years president of theclub. He has been very prominent 
in matters of State protective legislation, as I have men- 
tioned in an earlier paper, in company with Mr. Coe, who 
is proprietor of the Whitewater Register. Around the 
stove there was a general talk on game laws, in which we 
were presently joined by Mr. Duane Starin. The latter 

entleman has not been satisfied with the result of the 

ate laws, and expressed himself as being in favor of a 
law restricting the shooting to three days of the week. 
As I understood it, such a bill was attempted to be placed 
before the last Assembly; but the bill had a string to it. 
It wanted to have only three days shooting in each week 
on Lake Koshkonong, but carried a repeal clause abolish- 
ing all other former laws on this head. This would be 
——— with a vengeance. If Mr. Starin does not 

now that the measure he favors has been gps with 
just such a big reservation to it, he should investigate 
the matter. A law which will keep the present laws, 
and restrict the shooting by one-half more, is all right. 
But nobody with good judgment wants the present 
law repealed at any cost. It gives the wildfowl the open 
water, and if they have that they can take care of them- 
selves pretty well. Three days a week of ‘“‘floating” 
would disturb and unsettle continually. Make it not 
easy, but hard to kill a canvasback. Then we will have 
canvasbacks to look at, anyhow, and will appreciate one 
when we do get it. 

From the talk of these gentlemen, I learned that the 
foolish law permitting fishing through the ice was allowed 
to goin as a sort of compromise measure. Something 
had to be done for the poor, down-trodden farmer who 
wants to catch a mess of fish for his family, and who 



























would be prevented from it by’ the hard-hearted and 
grasping sportsman! So the down-trodden farmer snakes 
out game fish by the barrelful, and sells them in Chicago 
right along. 

There is a law in Wisconsin forbidding the hunting of 
rabbits with dogs. This also was a sop to the farmer ele- 
ment, who didn’t want city “‘fellers” coming out with 
dogs to run across their land. To gain elsewhere, the 
sportsman yielded here. It is pretty safe to say that rab- 
bits are not hunted with dogs in Wisconsin, and deer 
are. 

The river froze across while we were at the club house, 
and Mr. Wentworth and I had a great time getting a 
boat across when we started over for our visit to Mr. 
Gordon, at Koshkonong Place, on the bluff. We passed 
a good many pot-fishermen waiting for the ice to harden 
on the lake. 

We saw a grand flock of prairie chickens, about thirty, 
sitting on the ground and in the trees, right on Black- 
hawk’s old corn ground. There were enough in that one 
bunch to make a good start for next year’s crop, if let 
alone. j 

“I caught a man trapping chickens, last winter, over 
there in that field just beyond the timber. We found 
three birds in the traps one morning, and from the blood 
and feathers it looked as if the fellow had caught plenty 
more before that. We took him before an enlightened 
J. P., who imposed the terrible punishment of a $2 fine! 
That’s about how much our justices are in sympathy with 
the law.” 

There was some writing in FOREST AND STREAM last 
summer about the error of the engrossing clerk which 
made the Illinois open date on chickens Sept. 15 instead 
of Sept. 1. There was an error also in engrossing the 
Wisconsin law on grouse, but this time the mistake was 
against the sportsmen and not in their favor, as it was in 
Illinois. The Wisconsin date was intended to be Sept. 1, 
but the clerk made it Aug. 1. Noble date for chickens, 
isn’t it? There has been some mighty plain talk about 
the clerk who made that particular ‘‘error.” 

Along the foot of the lake bluff we saw countless springs 
bursting out among therocks, and: saw the great spring 
by the big rock, where Blackhawk is said to have gone 
down for his water supply. It is no wonder Koskonong 
is a cold lake. 

We could not help noticing also the countless ‘‘Indian 
mounds” which cover the whole surface of this bluff. 
Among these are some of the largest and most regular 
ones to be found anywhere in this region. Many, how- 
ever, have irregular and fantastic outlines. The old 
“sacrificial mound”—so-called by the State expert who 
opened many of these mounds—stands near the spacious 
and comfortable house where Mr. Gordon makes his home. 

We also saw Mr. Gordon’s flock of wild turkeys run- 
ning around in the yard, or rather a part of the flock, for 
it is broken into a number of bunches. Mr. Gordon has 
more than 200 wild turkeys on his place, all showing the 
distinctive chestnut bars and red legs that distinguish 
the Mexican or southwestern wild turkey from the wild 
bird of the northern latitudes.® This band is the growth 
from two pairs of wild birds brought up from the Indian 
Territory, together with some crossing of tame stock. 
The birds are not fed until winter time, and thrive 
splendidly, the loss in nesting being practically nothing, 
although the turkeys all nest out in the woods, wild. 
Last spring 20 pairs went off and gathered up tame 
flocks fer over 20 miles, getting down into the country 
as far as Johnstone. They never came back again. 
Their owner thinks that wild turkeys are not desirable 
game birds for a preserve, as it is impossible to keep 
them on a territory in numbers beyond what the local 
insect life will naturally support. When this food grows 
scant, they ‘“‘swarm,” and work away to other covers. 
For this reason Mr. Gordon is selling off his turkeys, in- 
tending to cut down the size of the flock. 

Immediately about or near to the residence house 
Mr. Gordon owns about 400 acres of land, and himself 
and wealthy Chicago parties own about 250 acres more. 
This, as I understand it, is arable land, and on this is fed 
Mr. Gordon’s herd of registered Guernseys, numbering 
120 head. Last year Mr. Gordon sold $10,000 of butter to 
one Chicago restaurant man. This is said to be the larg- 
est and best Guernsey herd in the world. Iam not sure 
just how much is the entire acreage controlled by the 
Koshkonong Place people, including all the marsh lands, 
but their prestige and influence about the lake is very 
considerable indeed. 

We were fortunate in finding Mr. Gordon at home, and 
were welcomed by him and his assistant in the herd 
management, Capt. F. E. Drake, being received in the 
great hall, half study and half hunter’s room, which is 
the chief place of resort in this delightful abode. There 
is aroyal great fireplace here, and a good gun rack, and 
all sorts of things appurtenant and dear to whoso maketh 
or lovetha gun, I doubt the propriety of going further 
into the appointments of a gentleman’s private home, 
and will merely say that I should think Mr. Gordon could 
manage to worry through the winter there if the wood 
and water hold out. 


We were treated to a rare sight here, and one which I 
do not think is offered often toany sportsman. The view 
of the lake from the gallery of Koshkonong Place isa 
g@tand one even to the unaided eye. Increased by the aid 
of the fine four-inch telescope which is kept mounted 
there, it becomes magnificent. The lake at this time was 
under the first freeze of the season, and was covered 
with a light coat of tough ice over the greater part of its 
surface. Here and there, out toward the middle, and in 
one or two spots near to the cover-line, there were some 
small open holes, and into these all the ducks remaining 
about Koshkonong had piled headlong. When we 
turned the great glass upon one of these holes a beautiful 
picture was presented. The ducks appeared just less 
than life size, and their every motion could be seen with 
perfect distinctness. They were feeding, and we could 
see them diving and coming up constantly, and once ina 
while we would catch sight of another bunch, circling in 
and alighting among the contented party already en- 
gaged in the celery lunch. The ducks were mostly blue- 
bills and goldeneyes. We saw no canvasbacks in any of 
the holes upon which we turned the glass. Away out in 
the middle of the lake we could see two boats slowly 
breaking their way to some spot of open water. Good 
shooting could have been had on Koshkonong that day, 
even from an open boat, at one of these holes, and a flat 
boat or white blind, if legal, would have insured a great 
quantity of game, This was Nov, 26, 


After we had enjoyed the curious antics of the ducks 
a while we formed a little hunting party of four and went 
out after some of Mr. Gordon’s rabbits, of which we saw 
a good many, thanks to the virtue of preserved grounds, 
The cover was very thick, and we had a great amount of 
sport without hurting the rabbits very much, either in 
the morning or in the little hunt after luncheon. It was 
very delightful, this wandering around in the brown 
woods and thickets; and all the time we were hardly a 
mile or sofrom the house. Mr. Gordon may certainly 
flatter himself on the quality of the entertainment hecan 
offer a shooting guest. There are few localities which 
offer so wide a range of sport. With the wildfowl, the 
snipe, the plover, grouse and rabbits, a great portion of 
the year is covered, to say nothing of the 7s 

Squirrels are not shot on the grounds of Koshkonong 
Place, neither are the crows, hawks or owls. There are 
not any quail on these grounds, nor, indeed, anywhere 
about the lake, asfar asIcould learn. Yet they are native 
to that country and were once very abundant there. A 
better quail country could not be asked, so far as feed 
and cover are concerned. Mr. Gordon expressed an in- 
tention of stocking the farms with quail. I wonder 
would he trade live wild turkeys for quail? There is one 
good covey of partridges in the woods. We saw but one 
of these, which got away from us very smoothly. Thatis 
great ground for rabbits, for it is cut up with burrows of 
ground hogs, etc., into which they run. Late in the 
evening they seemed to come out. Wesaw many more 
rabbits then, and as we walked home after dark we could 
hear them pattering along in the dry leaves on either 
side of the road. 

There is an odd character on Koshkonong by name of 
Hancke, who traps, fishes, sells minnows and does sim- 
ilar work for a living. We walked down through the 
woods to his cabin, which lies below the bluff, near a 
strong spring, which bubbles up and runs into the lake. 
Hancke was not at home and the door was locked, but 
we could look through the window and see on the oppo- 
site wall a part of the great collection of flint arrow-heads 
and spear-heads which he has made from this region and 
which is probably the best of the kind in a long distance. 
Hancke had the smaller pieces nicely arranged in order 
of size and fastened against the wall. Upon a shelf near 
by we could see a number of stone axeheads and other 


implements of that curious time, of which we have so 


many similar evidences. 

The chief attraction of this odd little corner of the 
woods, however, was the great spring which here gushes 
up from the earth. This spring was boxed into several 
compartments, the largest of which was perhaps 8ft. 
square, Each box or room had a cover upon it, and all 
were connected so that the water passed freely through 
from the upper to the lower one. The water was about 
2ft. deep, and the bottom, wherever we could see it, was 
a pure white sand, out of which the water sprang over a 
wide surface. I say. where we could see the bottom, for 
it was hardly visible by reason of the thousands and 
thousands of minnows whose black masses constantly 
swarmed and surged about, filling the great boxes, it 
would seem, almost as full as they could hold. This was 
Hancke’s bait box. He sells live minnows to the winter 
pot-fishermen who fish through the ice, charging them 
usually about a cent apiece for them. We made a rough 
estimate by measurement, and thought that Hancke must 
have 30,000 minnows, or nearly that, now on hand. He 
travels the country far and wide, and seines these min- 
nows out of the creeks. He feeds them by hanging a 

iece of liver in the box, or tossing in a little cornmeal. 

his is as nearly perfect a live bait box as one will be apt 
to see. It shows the importance of the ice fishing on this 
lake, and indicates the extensive preparations made for 
it. 

Hancke has desecrated this spring, for this is what is 
known as the old Mission Spring. There was once a 
Jesuit chapel near where Hancke’s cabin now stands, 
and here the Indians gathered in numbers to hear the 
teachings of the pale-faced priests. Tempora mutantur! 

There is an old trail running near this spring, and this 
we were told was the old Chicago land trail from Green 
Bay, in the fur-trading days. 

There was too much to see and talk about, and too 
much in Mr. Gordon’s invitation to stay the night; so that 
Mr. Wentworth and I did not get back to Blackhawk 
club house that day, but passed the evening in a yarn- 
spinning assemblage by the big fireplace, and the night 
in sweet and dreamless sleep. There is no conscience 
can trouble a consistent ranger of the woods, 

We said adios the next morning, hoping to meet 
again. We hail and vanish, so many friendly sail! 

Walking along the edge of the frozen lake near where 
the springs kept the ground soft at the foot of the bluff, 
Isaw two jacksnipe and was wicked enough to put u 
one of them and shoot it. It fell upon the ice and 
walked out and picked it up. This was, I believe, 
Nov. 27. 

Jan. 23—To-day Mr. W. W. Carney writes me from 
Great Bend, Kansas, the following interesting account: 

‘You know that it is often said the coyotes run jacks. 
Well, the other day I saw a pair chase and catch a white- 
tailed one. I did not give them the pleasure of eating it, 
for I chased them away and examined it, and so far as I 
could see it was a full-grown jack, and perfectly sound, 
excepting what they had injured it.” 

It has always been generally supposed that the full- 
grown jack-rabbit could escape from one or even two 
coyotes. Mr. Carney does not say whether he saw the 
whole chase or not, or whether the coyotes- hunted in 
their usual ‘“‘relay’’ system. He may have seen only the 
close of the course. I wish he would be good enough to 
describe this wild coursing more fully for us. 

Another Kansas friend, Mr. M. E. Allison, writes by 
the same mail. I am sorry to see that in his despair 
about any more big game hunting he has sold the pair of 
foxhounds which gave us so much fun in the Nations one 
time. I am sorry also to see that these dogs are now 
being used in hounding deer. The boys will make noth- 
ing at that,even in New Mexico. Better confine the 
sport to cats and bears. The dogs will make noise enough 
in the hills, at that. Mr. Allison says: 

“T have not had a hunt this winter, and I have got the 
best pack of big game dogs co I ever owned 
and nothing for them todo. They have not been out of 
the kennels this winter. I have six big young dogs that 
will catch and kill anything. They ought to be out in 
some of the Western Territories, where their value would 
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Give THEM A CHANCE.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In 1856, when my father came from Kansas, where he 
had been living, to his former home in Connecticut, he 
brought a long, heavy Kentucky rifle that he used while 
in the Territories; and having no further need of it, gave 
it to me, at that time a tough, hearty boy of thirteen 

ears. Many were the good times I had with that rifle. 
t was so heavy that I could scarcely aim it off-hand; but 
I would manage in some way to get it rested against a 
tree or over a stone wall when I had occasion for a shot 
at -— game, and what a pleasure it was to me when I 
bring down a gray squirrel from the top of some 
tall tree. Since then I have owned and used a goodly 
ns, and have hunted 
deer in the North Woods, partridge in Massachusetts, 
prairie chickens in Illinois and Missouri, and water fowl 
on Barnegat Bay, besides in other bays and inlets further 
south. But never since have I had as much solid enjoy- 
ment as with that old rifle up home in northeastern Con- 
necticut. Had I a dozen boys, or girls either, if they cared 
at all for such sport, I would give them firearms, with in- 
structions in using and taking care of them. I have a 
daughter of fifteen years at my present home in Asbury 
Park, N.J., who can handle a rifle as well as any other 
girl of her age, or a boy either. 
and 26in. barrel, and but a few young persons can make 
a better shot than she at a target from 100 to 150yds. 
distant. As I said before, by all means Jet every young 
erson of either sex learn to use and take care of firearms 
if they care at all for the sport.—A. L. L. 


be appreciated. I have seen the time that $500 would not 
buy them, and it almost makes me sick to think of giving 
up big game hunting for rabbitchasing. They have grit, 
speed and endurance, all the elements of bag bern dogs, 
attained after fifteen years’ experience in breeding for 
this very purpose. [sold Buck and Drum (the foxbounds) 
to a party at Raton, N. M., and they are more than 
pleased with them. Up to Jan. 1 they had killed twelve 
deer and several wildcats, and treed two mountain lions 
and chased bears all over the mountains. These men 
sent me a special invitation to come out and have a hunt 
with them; but I could not getaway. I willlong remem- 
ber the sport these two hounds furnished us in the Indian 
Territory, where we were entertained by the ‘Spirits of 
Greever’s Camp.’ How I would enjoy anothér trip just 
like that!” E. HouaH. 


WESTERN LARGE GAME. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been somewhat interested in the articles on the 
destruction of game in the West, and have noted especially 
the article of J. Q. A. Jones, in regard to hunters from 
other States and also the extract from a letter from a 
ranchman near Casper, Wyo. 

Now I wish to say that I think Mr. Jones is in the main 
wrong, and the correspondent from near Casper explains 
the situation which is about this: That nine-tenths of 
the destruction of large game in the West is due to local 
hunters who simply kill game for market and for hides; 
and when they kill game for market they only save the 
best parts, and in many instances those who hunt for 
hides leave the carcasses entire for the beasts and birds, 

I base my conclusion on the matter upon personal ob- 
servation and from talking with the hunters themselves. 
One man told me a year or so ago that he alone had killed 
the previous fall some seventy-five deer; and another, 
that he and another hunter had killed fifty elk in two 
months. Now from what I know of hunters and sports- 
men from other States hunting in the mountains, they 


numerous in many places in the inlets and bays. 
few localities mountain goats were captured, seven on 
one peak or range, three on another. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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number of both rifles and shotgu 





Wuatcom, Wash., Jan. 20.—Deer have been captured 
among the islands in numbers, from two to sixteen ver 


frequently, and are quite plenty upon the mainland. 
Ducks were 


In a 


Ruffed grouse were plenty this season. 





She has a Ballard .32cal. 


ow that there is 


“Reports have been received from different 4 of the Pro- 
vince stating that the wild rice sown by the club is doing very 


well. 

“It is to be hoped that the Government, if petitioned to extend 
the open season for duck shacting: 0 May 1. will be firm and re- 
fuse. If spring shooting could stopped altogether, what a 
boon it would be, not only to the sportsmen but to the very people 
who oppose them. 

“As regards the close season for fish, it appears to be the opinion 
of the majority that the 15th of May should be the opening day - 
for bass and maskinonge, as well as dore, which is allowed to be 
taken from that date, but the rod alone should be used. 

“Letters frequently appear in the newspapers findind fauit 
with the club for the sma!l amount of work done by its members, 
but it should also be noticed that little or no encow t 
comes from the public. The Government, too, might do worse 
an ae us in the work we have undertaken.—_JOHN NELSON, 

on. a 

The secretary’s report was adopted and the treasurer’s was 
equally satisfactory. In discussing the reports Mr. Shewan called 
attention to the sawdust nuisance in the Ottawa River, which 
kills more fish than netting or any cause in season or out of sea- 
son, and related some experience of his in those waters during 
the past twenty-five years, which went to show how under the 
present system the rivers were being rapidly thinned of their fish. 

Mr. Geo. W. Stephens spoke in much the same strain and pro- 
tested against the granting of net licenses in Cisco Bay. 

In speaking of the falling off in bass fishing Mr. A. A. Wileon 
had geenething Sntevecting to say, and instanced Rivers Beaudette 
and Du Loup, both of which are dammed for milling purposes, 
There are no fishways in these dams, and bass and other fish find 
their usual spawning grounds close to them. Fish of the sucker 
variety are perhaps three weeks ahead of the bass, and the latter, 
finding it impossible to pass the dams, deposit their eggs along 
the shores of the St. Lawrence. When the early spawners come 
down the greater part of these eggs are eaten and millions of 
bass are destroyed. 

Mr. Wilson then: moved a resolution that the Government be 
petitioned to enforce the laws regarding dams and fishways and 
that the size of the mesh for netting be increased to Zin. 

It having been suggested that the Provincial Government would 
make some improvement in the game lawsif there were any 
direct revenue to cover the expenses. Mr, Wilson advocated the 
7 = of a gun tax, an idea that seemed to meet the approval 
of the club. 

It was then resolved that a delegation wait on the Premier and 
the Legislative Council at Quebec. with the particular object of 
having the latest amendment to the game laws rejected by that 
body. The delegates will be Messrs. I. H. Stearns,G. W. Stephens, 
A. Wilson and H. W. Atwater. : 

The election of officers resulted as follows: President. Mr. G. 
W. Stephens; Vice-President, Mr. H. W. Atwater; Secretary, 
Mr. A. N. Shewan; Treasurer. Mr. H. W. Beckett; Committee, 


a trail opened east across the Cascade Mountains goats 
will be captured more frequently, as it affords opportuni- 
ties to prospectors and hunters to get the game to mar- 
ket.—J. Y. C. 










Messrs. I. H. Stearns, John Nelson, A. Boyer, M.P.P., Dr. T. C. 
Brainerd, L. A. Boyer, Geo. Horne, W. H. Parker, A. A. Wilson, 
T. V. R. Brown, A. Henderson, Geo. H. Matthews, J. W. Skelton, 
H. R. Ives, W. H. Rintoul, Selkirk Cross. 


usually take care of what game they kill, and as sug- 
gested in a late article in the FoREST AND STREAM, they 
ay well for their game in the expenses of the trip and 


eave a great deal of money with the citizens near the 
hunting grounds. 

I think that if the Wyoming Legislature, instead of 
forbidding by statute any non-resident hunting within 
her borders, would look after the men who are destroying 
the game in fact, she would make a step forward in game 

rotection. Then in addition limit the number to be 

illed in any season by any person, resident or non-resi- 
dent, and strictly enforce the law by the appointment of 

ame wardens; and she would have little to complain of 
in regard to non-resident hunters. Of course there are 
exceptions to the above, in regard to non-resident hunters, 
but I think they are comparatively few, and the major 
part of non-resident hunters would be glad to see a good 
game law well enforced, and would aid to the extent of 
their ability in its enforcement. 

I hope you will still keep this matter stirring. 

HUNTER. 


THE CHEAT MOUNTAIN ASSOCIATION.—There was a 
large attendance of members of the Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion of Cheat Mountain at the Hotel Duquesne, at Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., Jan. 20. The report of the treasurer, D. P. 
Corwin, showed that the association was in a most flour- 
ishing condition financially, with a healthy balance in 
the treasury. The following officers were elected for the 
ensuing year: President, William M. Kennedy; Vice- 
Presidents, W. K. Shiras, Pittsburgh; W. S. Edwards, 
Charleston, W. Va.; D. McK. Lloyd, Pittsburgh; Utilles 
Baird, Allegheny; Hon. Nathaniel Ewing, Uniontown, 
Pa. ; Secretary, Theophilus Sproull, Pittsburgh; Treasurer, 
D. P. Corwin, Pittsburgh: Naturalist and Surgeon, Dr. 
W. J. Riggs, Allegheny; Board of Directors, Hilary S. 
Brunot, Greensburg, Pa.; Howard Hartley, Pittsburgh; 
William G. Brown, Kingwood, W. Va.; William H. Tall- 
man, Wheeling, W. Va.; C. C. Scaife, McKeesport, Pa.; 
Dr. Joseph N. Dickson, Pittsburgh; James B. Dewhurst, 
Allegheny. Members were present from various parts of 
the State and after the result of the ballot had been an- 
nounced there were many good stories told of success 
and failure of the members in pursuit of deer and trout 
during the past year. More deer were killed and more 
trout caught during the past year than ever before, and 
yet there seemed to be no diminution in the supply. The 
Cheat River and its tributaries throughout the preserve 
furnish more than 100 miles of the finest mountain trout 
fishing in the world, and throughout the entire length 
and breadth of the immense preserve both large and 
small game flourishes in abundance. Several parties 
were made up to visit the club house during June, July 
and August next on a trout fishing expedition. 


St. Louis, Mo., Jan. 24,—A spell of cold weather for 
the past few days has caused the lakes and sloughs here- 
abouts to be covered with ice two inches thick, and the 
result is that the webfeet have hied themselves to a more 
congenial clime. The superintendent of the Dardenne 
Club’s preserve, in St. Charles county, was in the city to- 
day and informed your correspondent that ducks were 
a “ mighty scarce” article in his country. There were 
a few, he states, yesterday sitting upon the ice, very 
disconsolate looking sprigtails, evidently praying for 
‘old Sol” to assist them out of their trouble. Sonn 
are still very plentiful up in that section, and the num- 
bers to be seen daily on the wheat fields are consid- 
erable. They are molested little, and the result is that 
their numbers are increasing almost daily, being rein- 
forced from adjacent localities. —UNsER FRITZ. 





OHIO.—Wilmington, Jan. 20.—Quail and rabbits were 
abundant here, with a good number left over at the close 
of the hunting season. The winter has been very warm 
up to date, and I think with a good breeding season there 
will be plenty of birds next fall. A great many farmers 
have their farms posted to keep off pot-hunters. There 
18 no protection on rabbits here, and a great many who 
are not sportsmen take advantage of it, so that quail and 
small birds have to suffer. I think if there could be a 
law passed allowing no rabbits to be killed after the quail 
season is over, it would be of great benefit to the quail. 
The squirrels here are about equally divided between the 
gray and fox varieties; they are scarce and hard to find 
on account of being almost constantly hunted during the 
Season, which lasts from June 1 to Nov, 1.—G. D. H, 








do not know what it is. 























afternoon, the president, Mr. I. | 
In his opening remarks, the chairman congratulated the club on 
its good financial standing, and then referred to the bill which 
had been lately read in the Legislature, making duck shooting 
legal until May 1. He deprecated such action as being contrary 
to the welfare of our game protection laws, and advocated a 
movement which would have for its object the abolition of spring 
shooting. As it was now the amendment had been rushed 


Foop oF QuAIL.—Mendon, Mass., Jan. 18.—In your 
issue of the 9th inst. one of your correspondents men- 
In the latter part of 
December I found a quail whose crop was full of some- 
thing that I had never seen in their crops before, and I 
Can you tell me? Please find a 
few inclosed. Birds were more plenty the past season 
than for several years, and hunters more plenty than 
birds.—C, T. 


tions finding beans in quails’ crops. 


| The seeds are those of the skunk cabbage. | 


QUAIL STOCKING.—Saratoga, N. Y., Jan. 21.—Some 
time ago Mr. Schaffer, of the Delaware and Hudson rail- 
road restaurant, received a number of wild 
his friend, C. R. West, now in Kentucky, which were 
mostly killed and duly served. Some half-dozen were 
saved alive, however, and those in possession of them 
have about concluded to get some more and have them 
set free in the spring in some locality near here, where 
they can be cared for and allowed to breed.— DON RICARDO. 


uail from 


To CLEAN METALLIC SHELLS.—Referring to inquiry 


made some time since by one of your readers as to best 
method for cleaning metallic shells, here is a practical 
one which I always use; it is quick and effective: Take 
a pail of hot water, into which put a lump of caustic soda 
the size of your fist. 
your shells, stir them around with a stick, rinse them off 
in straight hot water, throw them out and they will dry 
themselves. That is all there is to it, and it beats single 
entry to death.—H. A. P. 


Dissolve the latter, then throw in 


CANADIAN GAME INTERESTS. 


ONTREAL, Canada, Jan. 25.—The Fish and Game Protection 
Club held their annual meeting at the club rooms yesterday 
H. Stearns, occupying the chair. 


through the House so quickly that nothing remained for them 
to do ‘but to — the Legislative Council to disallow the 
amendment. The secretary, Mr. John Nelson, being absent, Mr. 
A. N. Shewan read the annual report as follows: 

“Your committee, in laying before the members their statement 
of the work done during the year just ended, have to report but 
few actions for infringements of both the fish and game laws, six- 
teen actions in all being taken. Your committee is, however, 
fully aware that a great many birds and fish have been killed 
during the prohibited time, but the great difficulty is getting 
proof of the charges, it being almost impossible to secure wit- 
nesses. As far as the gamekeepers are concerned, they are of 
little or no use. This may be easily understood, as in the majority 
of cases they are local men, receiving no pay, and naturally hesi- 
tate before taking action against their neighbors and friends for 
any infringement of the game laws. The committee wish to re- 
iterate here what a have continuously mentioned in the an- 
nual reports, that until such time as the Government realizes the 
necessity of attaching asalary to the office of gamekeeper, it can- 
not be expected that the laws will be enforced. Last March the 

resident, Mr. I. H. Stearns, and the secretary, proceeded to 

uebec to oppose a bill then before the House extending the open 
season for ducks to the first of May. A petition was before the 
Assembly at the time, signed by several thousand persons in the 
Grand Nord and the neighborhood of Lake St. Peter. Aftera 
week spent at the capital, and several interviews had been had 
with the Premier and his colleagues and many of the members, 
the delegation had the satisfaction of 9 the bill defeated, 
though only by the small majority of two. [n this connection 
Mr. Arthur Boyer, M.P.P., was of the greatest assistance. We 
have recently been informed that another such attempt would be 
made at the present session. With regard to moose, a law had 
been passed protecting this animal for five years, which time 
would only end in October, 1890, and it now appears that the act 
has been repealed. This legislation must have been done very 
privately, as no notification was ever received by the club of the 
change, allowing moose to be hunted in the autumn of 1889. 
Much controversy has arisen out of this, and the president and 
the secretary of the club have several times been appealed to for 
information from sportsmen in the United States as well as Can- 
ada, as to what the law really was concerning moose. The nat- 
ural cry was that moose was protected until October of the present 
year, and this placed the officers in an awkward position, when 
on inquiry at the department it was learned a change had been 


made, 

“Ducks have been plentiful, but the same cannot be said of 
smaller birds, such as cock, snipe and plover, which appear to 
have abandoned their old haunts and taken to pastures new in 
the interior of the country. This is probably due to the wet sum- 
mers we have had latterly. Big game, moose, caribou and red 
deer, is reported plentiful; a herd of twenty-one caribou was seen 
within a few days on a lake belonging to one of our ¢]ubs, and 
five were killed by members of the F. & G, P. C, ; 


It was resolved that the Government be memorialized with a 
view to the abatement of the sawdust nuisance. 

After resolving that the Fish and Game Protection Club feet 4 
co-operate with the Fish and Game Club, the meeting adjourned. 

It may be as well to put_a few words here as to the reasons 
given by the Fish and Game Protection Club for not wishing the 
duck shooting season extended, and it can perhaps be as well done 
by quoting the petition which last year defeated the extension 
amendment: 

To the Honorable Legislative Assembly of the Province of Quebee: 

_ The petition of the Fish and Game Protection Club of the Prov- 
ince of Quebec humbly showeth: That a bill has been intro- 
duced in your henorable House, making it lawful to hunt and kill 
wild ducks of all kinds in the spring of the year up to the first 
day of May; that it is a well known fact that many of the duck 
that visit our waters in the spring, such as black ducks, wood 
ducks and teal, have commenced laying before the Ist of May in 
some years, and that all of them, including such ducks as pigeon 
eyes, which breed in the north, are mated by the lst of May; 
therefore it is cruel and unnatural to hunt and kill such ducks at 
that season, besides being destructive to the species and calcu- 
lated rapidly to exterminate it. 

Therefore, your petitioners would humbly pray that from 
motives of humanity as well as those of good policy, in preserving 
the duck species, your honorable House would be pleased not to 

ass that portion of the said bill permitting the killing of all 
inds of wild ducks up to the Ist of May in any year, but that the 
law may be allowed to remain as it is at the present time. 

As an instance of the destruction of wild ducks that has taken 
place under a law similar to that now proposed to be enacted, and 
that will assuredly occur again, your petitioners would mention 
the fact that before the Ist of May in one year, as many as two 
thousand couples of black ducks have been exposed for sale in 
the Montreal market alone at one time, thus entailing the de- 
struction of that number of broods, averaging at least ten each. 
When to this is added the immense numbers that are disposed of 
outside of Montreal, the destruction that results from spring 
shooting will be seen to be fearful, and will lead at no distant day 
to the entire extermination of the species. | 

And your petitioners, as in duty bound, will ever pray, etc. 

The Fish and Game Protection Club of the Provience of Quebec. 

I. H. STEARNS, President. 
JOHN NELSON, JR, Hon. Secretary. 


NEW YORK GAME LEGISLATION. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . 

The Coggeshall bill limits the hounding to the month of Sep- 
tember, and closes the season Nov. 15. The restriction of the 
hounding to September is the best feature of the bill. If hound- 


ing can be restricted to September, I dare say it will save about a 


thousand deer annually. I can figure up 150 deer killed last fall 
by hounding in October, in my immediate vicinity, and this is 


only a mite to the whole wilderness. I amin favor of this bill as 


being the best we can expect to do, and now think I shall do all I 


can to secure its passage. XX. 








Camp-Sfire Hlickerings. 


———_—_¢—__—___——_ 
“That reminds me.” 


297. 
ere years ago the veteran trout fishermen, George 
Lyman and Gardener oe tried trouting on Plum 
Creek, in Wisconsin, near Lake Pipin. There was a 
Swiss settlement along the stream, and the farmers were 
not partial to strangers. The consequence was that some 
reaches through meadows were not accessible: The next 
season the veterans tried another plan. They carried a 
fiddleand a flute. Reaching the creek they notified every 
family along its banks that there would be a dance that 
night at Linder’s, their stopping place. Night found the 
settlers out in force, and Knapp with his fiddle and 
Lyman with his flute made music while the Switzers, 
male and female, danced as they had not done since 
leaving the old country. After that ‘“‘dot old Lyman und 
dot old Knapp yust went where dey bleased.” 

No handsomer creel of brook trout was ever seen than 
was carried in one day during their stay by Mr. Lyman. 
There were 60 trout, weighing 20lbs., and there was 
not an ounce difference between any two of them. 


INDIANA. JAP. 








At the recent annual dinrer of the famous New England 
Society at Delmonico’s, in New York, abon mot was made 
by the Rev. Dr. Wayland, which brought down the house 
with roars of laughter. He said among other bright things 
that it seemed rather hard on old New England for her sons 
to sit here enjoying themselves in such a luxurious fashon 
when even Pisennut Rock pants for three dollars, and 
moved that a collection be taken up to relieve the distress! 


NAMES AND PORTRAITS OF BrrDs, by Gurdon ‘Trumbull. A 
book icularly interesting to gunners, for by its use they can 
identify without question cll the American game birds which 
they may kill. Cioth, 2%) pases, price $2.50. For sale by FOREST 


AND STBEAM, 
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Sea and River Hishing. 


ON THE NORTH SHORE.—I. 


A THREE WEEKS’ TROUTING TRIP ON THE NORTH SHORE 
OF LAKE SUPERIOR. 


“Of recreation there is none 

So free as fishing is alone; 

All other pastimes do no less 

Than mind and body do possess: 
My hand alone my work can do; 
So I can fish and study too.” 


3 ardent angler who voyages to the north shore of 

Lake Superior for sport with the feathery lure will 
not be disappointed in his pleasurable anticipations. Its 
800 miles of serrated coast displaying its debris of shat- 
tered rocks and beetling cliffs, its 20,000 or more islands*, 
its marvelously deep, clear and cold waters, which flow 
through Michigan, Huron and Erie, giving birth to 
Niagara—the wonder of the world—fills the basin of On- 
tario and rolls a mighty flood down the valley of the 
St. Lawrence to the Atlantic, evidently tend to make it 
an attractive haunt for the crimson-stained Salvelinus 
fontinalis. Its deep and icy waters also harbor the great 
‘namaycush or Mackenac salmon, while other fish of 
grosser stock sport and thrive in the great reservoir. 
The dotted beauty, however, is the fish de resistance, as 
it attracts from every quarter anglers of high and low 
degree, all bent on its capture according to their educa- 
tion in the gentle art. It may be a fly, or bait, or troll, 
as to method, but he who would guide this princeling of 
the lake with other than fly artistic is lost to all the 
emotional beauties of the delightful recreation and is 
other than a true disciple of the great Sir Izaak, the king 
of rod and fly. 

Having had a surfeit years agone of trouting on the 
famed Nepigon, I was anxious for an outing on the north 
shore of Lake Superior, and so arranged for the trip last 
summer. My friend Ned, to use brevity as to name, who 
was to accompany me, agreed to meet me on July 15 at 
the ‘‘Soo.” We were prompt as to time, he arriving in the 
morning and I in the evening of the appointed day. 

Ned is a trouter par excellence from ‘“‘way back,” and 
is never so happy as when whipping the water with his 
favorite rod and fly. When a beardless boy he fished in 
the ‘‘ould country” along the mossy banks of the beauti- 
ful Tweed, and adown the rippling waters of the 
Dee, and though now past three score, still has as 
much love for the sport as ever. He tells with unctuous 
humor how his predilection for poaching when a young- 
ster resulted in his father paying a fine of £10 for him in 
consequence of being caught by a watchful bailiff taking 
trout by the tickling trick. Since his advent here he has 
amassed a fine fortune as a contractor, and made himself 
a lasting monument in the building of the Sault Ste. 
Marie Canal, considered the finest piece of work of that 
character in the country. He refers to it with commend- 
able pride as his last and best work. As a camp associate 
his qualities are unquestionably of a gilt-edge character. 
Among his many accomplishments he rejoices in being 
one of ‘‘Israel’s sweet singers,” and can charm you with 
an operatic aria or delight you with a comic ditty, and is 





“So full of pleasing anecdote, 
So rich, so gay, so poignant in his wit, 
That time vanishes before him as he speaks.” 

With such an entertaining angler, camp life must neces- 
sarily be one round of pleasure. 

Three days after our arrival we had everything ready 
for the trip. Two half-breeds with their Macinac sail 
boat were engaged and provisions sufficient for a month 
were secured. Knowing from ample experience that 
much of the enjoyments of camp life depend on the 
commissariat, we laid in not only substantials, but many 
of the delicacies in the canned goods, and were luxurious 
enough to provide mattresses, pillows, mosquito bars, 
etc., and in fact all that was necessary in an outing of 
this character. We gave instructions to our boatmen to 
be on hand at the head of the ‘‘Soo” canal with their 
boat early on the morning of our departure. Being eager 
to leave, I arose that morning at ft dawn full of pleas- 
ing anticipations of the trip, but when I looked out of 
the window as I was making my toilet, my hopes were 
sadly blighted by noticing a leaden sky and a slight fall 
of rain, which soon increased before I had finished my 
matutinal meal, Although disheartened by the damp 
and gloomy weather, I was not entirely discouraged, and 
with a grim determination to leave rain or shine, I ordered 
everything we were to take aboard the boat. Ned was 
not very anxious to go just then, but hung back a while, 
but after the rain had ceased he got into the wagon which 
had our complete outfit and we were driven to the boat. 
I wondered how we were to get all our supplies and traps 
into the boat, as it was a small affair, and not at all suit- 
able for stormy weather, but admirable as a coaster. The 
half-breeds, who rejoiced in the names of Joseph Peters. 
who was the owner of the boat, and Peter , Showed 
admirable skill in getting everything stowed carefully 
away, though the boat, when the job was completed, was 
so full that I doubted if when we were in there would be 
space enough left to squeeze in a canary bird. 

Just before sailing Ned’s wife and her handsome daugh- 
ter were seen waving handkerchiefs at the mouth of the 
canal. Ned beckoned them over, and after an unpleasant 
tramp through a rough field of broken stone and huge 
boulders, they reached us quite out of breath. Says 
Ned’s wife as soon as she recovered her breath, ‘“Your 
boat is too small, and in a rough sea will prove a wet 
one.” She was prophetic as to the boat being a wet one, 
for such it proved to be on more than one occasion. I 
was averse to taking it, but Ned, who had made several 
trips to the north shore, said it would answer, and so I 
relied on his experience as to the sea-going qualities of 
the craft for the trip, and felt assured it was all O. K. 
Ned finally kissed his wife and daughter a good-by, and 
on our stepping aboard we shoved off and were soon 
abreast the waters, amid the flashes of the silver-winged 
gulls, with life and its worries behind, and headed for 
the haunts of the trout radiant. The wind, which was 
scarcely perceptible, was dead ahead, and the ashen 
blades the motive power we depended on for progress. 








* Capt. Bayfield in his (unpublished) chart of Lake Huron, is 
said to have laid down 36,000 islands, on 20,000 of which he has 
landed; the remainder in Lake Superior cannot, I should suppose, 
fall much short of this.—“Lake Superior: its Physical Character, 
etc.,” 1850; Agassiz. 


We had scarcely gone a mile before the sky grew dark. 
then an ominous growl of thunder, a flash of lightning, 
and soon arhythmic beat of rain drops set in, much to our 
discomfort. Rubber coats were now resorted to, and an 
umbrella, which I had tied among my rods, did good 
service. Our dusky boatmen took the rain with the 
utmost good humor, and kept up the stroke of oars with 
clock-like regularity. This dismal condition did not last 
long, for soon the sky brightened, the sable clouds dis- 
played their silver lining, the patter of rain ceased, and 
the sun began to play hide and seek with the scudding 
clouds. Ned’s face wreathed in happy smiles at this de- 
lightful change, and to add pzans of joy to the occasion, 
sang with the clearness of a bugle’s ringing note to the 
tune of ‘‘All in the Downs:” , 


“All in the fragrant prime of day, 
Ere Phoebus spreads around his beams, 
The early angler takes his way 
To verdant banks of crystal streams. 
If health, content and thoughtful musing charm, 
What sport like angling can our cares disarm.” 


At this vocal display the boatmen smiled, and then en- 
sued a jargon of Indian dialect, doubtless a criticism on 
the rejoicing singer. Ned kept up his vocalism for some 
time, varying from the sentimental to the comic, much 
to the delight of all. <A slight breeze had now sprung up 
and a resort to the sail was made. Wehad, however, the 
same dead ahead wind as at first, but even with this dis- 
advantage, and the exercise of considerable patience, we 
at last reached Point-aux-Pins. It is about six miles 
from the ‘Soo,’ and as the wind appeared to be on the 
increase, we concluded to remain until the next morning. 

The point is a mass of sand and gravel mingled with 
large stones, while the ground which skirts the river is 
covered with moss and low bushes. A short distance 
from the river bank you find the white pine, canoe birch, 
aspen and maple, but before you strike the wood there is 
an abundance of strawberries, raspberries and blueberries, 
which attract, during the season, the Indians and half- 
breeds from the ‘‘Soo” and Goulais and Bachewananung 
bays, who make good wages in gathering the luscious 
fruits. There are splendid camping quarters here, but 
nothing very picturesque about the place. If you are 
sentimentally inclined you may find the river with its 
charm of beauty and magic of song, admire the alternate 
lines of silver and crimson on the rippling waves, see the 
kingfisher dart along the shore, watch the gull with his 
snowy breast as he follows in the wake of a steamer, or 
view the flocks of pigeons as they dash hither and thither. 

A few signs of civilization are apparent in the three 
log houses clustered here, a farmer occupying one, the 
lighthouse keeper another, and a half-breed fisherman 
the remaining one. Asmall community truly, but varied 
enough to prevent absolute monotony. 

Our boatman soon had our supplies ashore, the tents 
pitched, and then began the preparation for the noonday 
meal, our first in camp. Ned suggested that I go to the 
farmhouse for some fresh milk, while he would get the 
table in position on the front gallery of the cabin belong- 
ing to the fisherman who was absent at the ‘“‘Soo.” It 
was but a few steps to the farmhouse, and I was soon in 
communication with the fair maiden that presided over 
the pails of the lacteal fluid. She gave mea pint for 
three cents, but when an old crusty curmudgeon emerged 
from the dwelling and looked into the pitcher, which I 
had borrowed and which contained the milk, he threw up 
his hands and said there was nearly a quart, and insisted 
on an additional penny. Of course I made no objection 
to the extra penny, but was provoked that he came be- 
tween me and the pretty milkmaid, whose acquaintance I 
had been swimmingly cultivating. I strode off half angry 
at the intrusion, and the old curmudgeon, for such he 
was, followed in my footsteps. Ned had the table and 
camp stools all ready, and acribbage board and a pack of 
cards at hand, and challenged me to a short rubber. He 
was a capital player at crib, and as I considered myself 
no slouch at the game, was confident I could keep him 
down to my level. I cut and won deal and first game. 
He scored the second, and the third and concludin 
game came to my side of the table. During our play a 
curmudgeon looked on deeply interested, and once in a 
while tried to prompt Ned to, make a false play through 
mere ignorance of the subtleties of the game. After we 
had finished, he said he would like to try a game with 
me. I acquiesced; cut for deal and won, and after the 
cards had been shuffled and hands dealt, I turned quite 
innocently to him and said: 

‘* What shall we make the stakes, one or five dollars?” 

‘*T am no gambler, sir.” 

‘Neither am I, only I wanted to make the play inter- 
esting.” 

‘*'You didn’t play for money with your partner.” 

‘* Indeed I did.” 

And pulling out a memorandum book showed him a 
tabular statement of the games I had played, which I 
stated were for five dollars each, and which account we 
settled at the termination of the trip. 

‘* Well, you cant’t gamble with me!” he emphatically 
exclaimed. 

At this juncture, seeing one of our pitchers in the hands 
of Joe, who was busy cooking, he insisted on my pouring 
the milk into that, which I did, and then old curmudgeon 
took the borrowed vessel and hastily departed, and never 
again came to our camp, thinking doubtless that we were 
of that order from which gamblers and bunco men came. 
Ned told me after he had left that he was a large land 
owner there, and that he did not belong to the cottage at 
all where I had procured the milk, and that he was glad 
I had bluffed him so decidedly, as he was not only ava- 
ricious but very mean. 

The lighthouse keeper, bronzed and weather beaten, now 
putin an appearance, and after a brief inquisitive conver- 
sation inquired if we would like to purchase a few quarts 
of strawberries. Who could resist the luxury of that 
sweet and succulent berry of which Dr. Boetter said: 
‘* Doubtless God could have made a better berry, but 
doubtless God never did.” We secured a few quarts, for 
which we paid a price far below the market rate at the 
‘* Soo.” That lighthouse keeper had sized up our epicur- 
ean appetites accurately and thereby profited. 

Dinner being announced we took position at the table 
with keen appetites. Our bill of fare was not extensive; 
but it was all acamper desired. ; 


* Dire was the clang of plates, of knife and fork, 
That merciless fell, like tomahawks, to work.” 


Everything was nicely cooked, and the tea especially 


delicious. Joe, who was chef de cuisine, evidently un- 
derstood to a dot how to prepare the savory dishes, He 
was a bonanza to us and relieved us of all the anxiety on 
the subject, as we were in doubt when we started rela- 
tive to his skili ascook. If there is anything in camp 
that is an absolute misery it is poor cooking, for no mat- 
ter how carnivorous you are, unless you are a cannibal: 
it will soon nauseate the stomach. 

After dinner Ned, who had filled his pipe and pre- 
pared for a luxurious smoke, advised me to go down to 
an old decaying pier at the river bank. and ascertain if 
the trout would entertain any proposition for sport. He 


stated there were none but small ones there and that it - 


was impossible to get them to rise toa fly. Such, he 
said, had been his experience on several occasions, I 
agreed to go, but demurred to his idea of the use of bait. 
He smiled at my refusal to take a small box of angle 
worms which he had brought for this especial locality, 
and was willing to wager a small sum that I couldn’t 
raise a trout with a fly in an hour. Off I eagerly 
started in hopes of making the feathery lure secure the 
desired trout, and at the same time teach him a lesson in 
the gentle art. The pier was a treacherous pile of timber 
in the last stages of decay, and nothing was left of it 
but its trembling frame-work and a few planks placed 
here and there in order to reach its outer edge. I got i 
position on the narrow timber outside and started n 
flies on a graceful sweep to the surface of the flowi. - 
stream. It required an effort to keep balanced on the 
uneven surface, and several times I came near throwing 
myself into the stream instead of the flies. 

I kept this work up for over an hour, taking in the en- 
tire length of the pier, and changing my flies every now 
and then in hopes of securing a victim. I looked back at 
Ned occasionally, and always saw the picture of dreary 
indolence in the gentle angler as the clouds of smoke 
from his pipe wreathed above his silvery locks. He was 
watching as well as smiling at my efforts, and seemed 
content with the situation. Being within hearing dis- 
tance, he frequently interrogated me as to my success, as 
much to perplex as aught else. He evidently didn’t de- 
sire his prognostications to fail, and it seemed to me he 
was perfectly secure in them, as I had about abandoned 
all hope of getting arise. My arm was severely taxed 
from my strenuous efforts in casting, and I concluded to 
cease from work and muse over the situation. Is it pos- 
sible, I thought, that { have to lower my pride and resort 
to the contemptible angleworm? It looked like desecra- 
tion to toss a hook with a squirming bait into waters so 
pure and clear, and that flowed so gently o’er sparkling 
pebbles and golden sands, It was a fit abode for Neptune 
and Aphrodite, or ‘‘the gay creatures of the elements 
that in the colors of the rainbow live,” and to soil its 
purity with pot-hunting tactics and bait would mantle 
with shameful blushes the cheeks of any true disciple of 
the gentle craft. The trout were there disporting, as I 
could plainly see them; but they were determined not to 
be caught with any kind of bunched feathers, no matter 
how attractive or deftly thrown. They were everything 
but foolish trout, if they were young, and seemed to 
‘know a hawk from a hernshaw,” though their greedi- 
ness for a worm brought them much trouble. At last I 
became a desperate convert to Ned’s theory, and as a 
dernier resort and with head bowed, I went to the boat 
and like a thief sneaked out the little box of worms, and 
then sneaking back, affixed a naked hook to the leader, 
impaled a worm thereon, tossed it in the current, and in 
a few minutes there was a vigorous bite and an 8-inch 
trout landed, his neck broken, and then released from 
the cruel hook. Ned all this time was watching my 
movements and enjoying my confus‘on, and after I had 
landed another, he very deliberately put his rod together, 
placed thereon his reel, and, attaching leader and hook, 
came to the pier, as he said, ‘‘to have a little fun with the 
little trout with a little worm.” 

He poked any amount of humor at me about my resort- 
ing to bait, but, by way of consolation, said it would be 
the only place we would desire to use it; and so it was, 
for the fly thereafter was our sole dependence. It goes 
hard to make a confession of ever using a bait in 
Lake Superior, but like that immortal little boy with the 
historic little hatchet I cannot tell a lie. I feel much 
better after this confession, and if, dear readers, you 
have the patience to follow this scribble through you 
will soon ascertain that we nobly redeemed ourselves 
acacia faithful ever after as true members of the 

uild. 
” We caught nine trout here, of which nine ran over 
10in., and then discontinued fishing, satisfied that we 
had enough for a good mess. While we were at the pier 
two steam barges put in here to lay by tillthe wind 
lulled some, as it was now blowing fiercely with a heavy 
sea prevailing outside. 

Going back to camp we had another contest at crib, 
and tiring of that took in the surroundings by a tramp, 
and then again sought the shady porch and watched the 
white-plumed gulls as they fiew o’er the waters, listened 
to the tender music of the robins, the solemn note of the 
white-throated sparrow and drank in the beauties of 
the bright sunlight playing on rock and tree, waving 
grass and flowing river. 

After we had partaken of supper, beds were carefully 
prepared on balsam boughs and then the evening hours 
at the camp-fire were enlivened with cheery songs and 
entertaining stories of adventures in woods and on 
waters. We planned to make Gros Cap Island next day, 
where we expected some good angling. 

CINCINNATI. ALEX STARBUCK. 


A FRIEND IN NEED Is A FRIEND INDEED.—Coralville, 
Iowa.—I have been so gratified with the results of some 
information obtained from the FOREST AND STREAM, that 
for a long time I have desired to tell your readers about 
it; but Ihave not been able to undertake it, nor can I 
now, though I hope at some time to do so, more partic- 
ularly as articles of such merit as the one by which I 
profited, should not be permitted to go unnoticed. I 
would like to tell how in my efforts to restore a favorite 
rod by substituting new ferrules for the old, which had 
become worn, I utterly failed, after weeks of delay and 
disappointment, in my frequent attempts to procure 
ferrules of the proper size; and how, after all, under the 
directions of your correspondent ‘‘Californian”—whose 
article on ferrules in FOREST AND STREAM of August 27, 
1885, is I think, in many respects the best that I have 


ever seen—I was enabled to restore the old ferrules toeven 
a better condition than their original one.—J. G. D, 
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AN INDEFATIGABLE ANGLER.—Chicago, Jan. 18.-Editor 
Forest and Stream: I have lived during the months of 
March and April at my winter home, Buena Retiro, near 
the village of Enterprise, Fla., for five years. There I 
became acquainted with that noble old man and indefati- 
cable fisherman, Mr. Benson, who, I am informed, had 
made his home at the Brock House and fished the waters 
of Lake Monroe for nearly twenty years. The other day 
my Florida paper, published at Orange City, briefly 
noticed his death.. It was a death notable for its appro- 
priateness. He died suddenly in his boat while playing 
a splendid bass. He fell suddenly and uttered no word. 
He often told me that he believed he would die in that 
manner. I have no particulars of his life, but I think he 
was a native of Boston and fished the Northern waters in 
summer. He must have reached the age of eighty, if not 
more. He usually went to Enterprise in December and 
remained till May 1, fishing every day except Sunday. 
He was a man of large means‘and very benevolent. If 
= your readers know more about him the facts ought 
to be given.—E. M. H. 5 


ANGLING NOTES. om, and a of them eam the nae. It has never 
° n seen in the river, and rarely in ve eep water. 
R. G. W. THORNE, of Colorado Springs, one of | This fish feeds very freely on young ‘Geahens and ovis 
the prominent anglers of Colorado, stated in a/on young trout. It spawns in spring, and the suckers 
recent conversation with the writer that the most killing | infest its spawning beds, devouring the eggs. 
flies in the Upper Rio Grande were the following; Coach-| The flesh of the yellow fin trout is very pale, and more 
man, royal-coachman, cowdung, brown-palmer, gray- | watery than that of | the other trout of Colorado. In flavor 
palmer, black-gnat and brown-hen. They should be | its flesh is not inferior to the other species. The color of 
dressed on sproat hooks Nos. 4,5 and 6. He owns a| the flesh may be due to the fact that it feeds on fishes 
ranch at Wagonwheel Gap, and speaks in the most | rather than crustacea. The “greenback trout” (S. m. sto- 
enthusiastic manner of the fishing there. The water is | mias) feeds on crustacea and has very red flesh. 
exceedingly cold, and the trout (Salmo purpuratus) are) We have taken pleasure in naming this species for Hon. 
very large and good fighters. Marshall McDonald, U. S. Commissioner of Fisheries, in 
A great many fishermen lay in a stock of live minnows ao nen ean Te 
in the fall, to be used as bait for pickerel fishing through Uhavantere G0 Temeanth. die. 0 
the ice. a bn a t be = Leg ae the REE Sececmciasaaie 
water will not freeze. ile this style of fishing is not 
of the highest grade, yet in winter when there is no other OREGON SALMON ANGLING. 
sport it is not to be despised. It affords the angler an h™ is a letter sent by one of our Portland (Oregon) 
excuse for being out of doors in good, healthy, bracing readers to a friend in New York. The informa- 
weather, and there is considerable fun and excitement | tion will be welcomed: ‘‘Last year was the first time to 
when fish are reasonably plenty. A good fire on the shore | my knowledge that salmon would take the fly in Oregon 
with a sufficient supply of refreshments for the inner | waters away from tide water. That they would do so 
aan will add to the comfort of those engaged in the | was discovered accidentally by a gentleman who was 
rart; and if the wind sweeps over the ice as it generally | fishing for trout in the Clackamas, a mountain stream 
#8 on those mountain ponds, one can not be too warmly | about twelve miles from here. The fishing was best 
clad. from May 20 to June 15, and many large catches were 
: Ff i made. My brother landed fourteen in one day, the 
One of the best and most convenient things in the way | largest of which measured 39in. in length. They ran 
of refreshments on a cold day is the liquid condensed | from 24in. to 36in. in length, and were all landed with- 
beef. It comes all ready seasoned in small glass bottles, | out help and after strong fights. My brother’s catch 
and each bottle will make twelve or fifteen cups of beef | was only an average one and was excelled on several 
tea. All that is necessary is a tin cup, and the sportsman | occasions by gentlemen of my acquaintanc. 
can have his hot or cold cup of beef tea with very little} «Most of the fishing is done in a beautiful pool 200yds. 
trouble. Two teaspoonsful of the liquid to a cup makes | long and 40yds. wide, where the water is shoal on both 
it plenty strong enough. It is far better than liquor in sides, quickly deepens to a depth of 6ft. or 7ft., and at 
any shape. its head has a current of about ten miles an hour. 
; ? “The favorite fly is of a reddish cast and is a hard one 
_A recent letter from St. Stephen, New Brunswick, men- | to describe, but can be procured here from local dealers. 
tions the fact that they, tco, are having a very open |The most killing fly is one with wine body and brown 
winter, No snowshoeing up to date and the streams yet | speckled wings. Others used were black-hackle, coach- 
open. Everything looks like a good winter for fish and | man, professor and bright red flies. If you come out 
game, and an early fishing season is predicted, especially bring a salmon rod with you, as the work is too heavy 
for salmon. for a trout rod, and the best success is had from long 
; _ : : F casts well out in the current, the fisherman standing on 
Complaints are still coming in regarding the lawless- | the shore or wading out in the stream as he may prefer. 
ness about the Raquette Lake region of the Adirondacks. “June, July and August are considered the best 
A gentleman recently returned from there says that no| months to visit Puget Sound and Alaska, and I would 
attention is paid to the enforcement of the game laws in | advise you to engage your passage north as far ahead as 
that part of the country. Guides, sportsmen (?) and hotel |. practicable, as the steamers can seldom accommodate all 
keepers do as they please. Neither did the authorities | the tourist travel that offers. 
seem to make the slightest effort to arrest the thieves | «ghould you come out here I will be glad to assist you 
that committed the robberies in that section last season. | jp having some good sport with the rod, and if the 
: salmon take hold this year as well as they did last you 
A letter from Orange county, N. Y., states that the | yoy will be able to <cabdhe more fish than you can ame? 
brooks are open. wild flowers to be found and trout ris- W.F.B 
ing, as if it weer Ae Senet of January. The same _ a 
writer states also that there is a fair stock of ruffed 
grouse left, and as the farmers are killing a good many MYSTERIOUS STOCKING OF PONDS. 
foxes, there is some hope for good shooting next fall. Editor Forest and Stream: 
Will you explain correctly how it is that fish are found 
apeting of foxes, it is singular that one so rarely sees | in ponds of water having no outlet? For instance, here 
them while out in the woods, During a shooting and | in Texas stockmen build large reservoirs by digging out 
fishing experience of over thirty years the writer has | the earth and building embankments which never over- 
never seen but two. While wading quietly down a trout | flow, and in the course of a few years they are well 
brook these ran across the stream on a log; they were | stocked with fish. I have heard this accounted for in 
quite young and very pretty. It is not unusual to see | various ways, but not tomy satisfaction. Possibly I have 
eer, mink, otter, beaver and very many other wild ani- | not read FOREST AND STREAM closely enough. T. J. S. 
mals; but wolves and foxes seem very hard tosee. Prob-| [Artificial ponds such as you describe may be stocked 
ably they do most of their hunting at night. with fish in one of several ways: (1) By human agency; 
(2) by means of fertilized adhesive eggs carried on the 
feet of aquatic birds or the bodies of insects; (3) by the 
THE YELLOW-FIN TROUT. action of wind storms. We have been fortunate enough 
: ees to receive specimens of fish which were rained down in 
= following description of the yellow-finned trout | the streets of a Nebraska city and found them to belong 
of Twin Lakes, Col., is given by David Starr Jordan | ¢ 4 species common in the vicinity. If you have the 
and Barton Warren Evermann, in the forthcoming Vol. opportunity, send to FOREST AND STREAM some examples 

































INDIANA BLass Bass IN JANUARY.—North Vernon, Ind., 
Jan. 11.—I saw to-day six bass, ranging from 4lb. down, 
caught by Mr. A. Johnson with hook and line in one of 
our streams, the Muscatatack, within a half mile of town. 
It is unusual to catch bassin any of our streams later than 
Dec. 1 or earlier than March 1. I have never seen any 
caught between these dates until to-day. The fish were 
caught with minnows and were gamy. Our county (Jen- 
nings) has fifty miles or more of good bass waters. The 
large and small-mouth are both plenty. The streamsare 
rocky, with numerous riffles, and the pools between are 
never over 6ft. deep at an ordinary stage. Would like to 
know if any bass have been caught since the first of the 
year in similar streams.—W. 

































WEIGHT OF LAKE TROUT.—Albany Jan. 19, 1890.— 
Please give me the weight of the largest lake trout 
caught in Schroon Lake, N. Y.; if there isno such record 
give me the weight of the largest one caught that you 
have on record.—W. P. W. |We have no complete 
record of weights of lake trout from Schroon Lake. In 
Dr. Good’s ‘‘American Fishes” you will find a statement 
concerning an example of 4ft. 5in. It is not uncommon 
to hear of individuals weighing 40lbs. } 



















TARPUM IN TEXAS.—Beeville, Tex.—Recently experi- 
enced anglers have discovered that we have the genuine 
tarpum or silverfish in the bays that fringe the Gulf of 
Mexico; and the sport of hooking them, but seldom land- 
ing the game, affords both amusement and excitement, 
as any one will testify who has experienced this rare 
sport.—T. J. S. 























THAT FLORIDA NUMBER (Jan. 9) wasagrandone. The 
retrospect by ‘‘O. O. S.” was worth a year’s subscription. 
His picture of the pine land orange grower would be hard 
to beat, and the Charlotte Harbor fishing paper by ‘‘F. S. 
J. C. is well done. But what is the use to specify all we 
get in the FOREST AND STREAM?—G, A. B. 






















A FISH HE WILL REMEMBER, 


HE following ingenuvus note comes to the FoREST AND STREAM 
T bearing the postmark of a railroad station within three hours 
of New York city. The hero of the story has not seen ten sum- 
mers; when he shall have become old and experienced in the art 
of angling, it is safe to predict, he will still rehearse with pride 
and pleasure this first youthful exploit with the big bass: 




















Editor Forest and Stream: 

One day last summer Papa, Harry and I went fishing on 
Lake. We were on the lake almost an hour; and I began to think 
1 wouldn’t get a bite, when allof a sudden something gave the 
line a terrible jerk, and the pole bent way down in the water, 

















alind poykise smaedonalilt oubsp: Roe Type in U, 8, | 2 fish discovered under the circumstances related and we | f5'Bapa He sald hold on to the pole until he could get there, ‘It 
Yriss 70 P- » typ * + | will be able to tell whether or not they are indigenous to | was a big black bass; it weighed 3 pounds and 6 ounces. Just as 
¥ & g 





we pulled him in, he bit the line right off. It does not seem much 
to write it, but when I felt it jerking at_the pole I thought it was 
an immense fish, perhaps a shark. But the best sport is trout 
fishing, and when the season opens again, as the Jaw is on now, | 
will send you down two nice ones. WILLIE CASH. 






National Museum ees : - 
. ; i : the region in which your ponds are located. You can 
1 Head, 4 to 4;4 in length; depth, 45 to 95 D. 2,12. A. | mail aes in dry salt, or, better still, soak them a week 
oe - - ‘ oe, eee oe 125 pores. Length ) in alcohol, then take them out and wrap them in cloths 
of type, 10in.; other specimens from 5 to 8in. moistened with alcohol, place them in a pasteboard or 
y more elongate and more compressed than usual | wooden box and send by mail. The dispersion of fresh- 
among the trout; head long, compressed, the snout mod-| water fishes is one of the most difficult and interesting 
erately pointed; mouth rather large, the jaws subequal, | problems of ichthyology, and you can do us good service 
the maxillary extending beyond the eye, 1} to 2 in head; p sae a Jats 
3 : y aiding in its elucidation. ] 
hyoid teeth present, small; opercle longer than usual, its 
greatest length 44 in head, somewhat greater than eye, 7 
its posterior margin strongly convex. Eye 54 in head;| Brook TROUT SPAWNING IN JANUARY.—Baltimore, Jan. 
snout 44; gill rakers short, x + 10. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: Many thanks for copy of 
Scales quite small and regularly placed. Pectoral fin | FOREST AND STREAM of Jan. 9 instant. I was already in 
moderate, 13 in head; ventrals 2. Caudal moderately | possession of the number. I take it regularly from our 
emarginate, the lobes equal, 1} in head. news dealer, Crowley; can’t do without it, must have it, 
Color silvery-olive, a broad lemon-yellow shade along | and hope to live long to enjoy its contents. The “ Fish 
the sides; lower fins bright golden yellow in life; no} of Florida Waters” is very interesting and the pictures 
trace of red, except the usual crimson dash under the | of thoses fishes are beautiful. What labor it must be to 
lower jaw, never wanting in Salmo mykiss. kill the tarpum; all labor and very little sport. Iam 
Body posteriorly and on dorsal and caudal fin profusely | very much of the same mind as Dr. Henshall. ‘I do 
nae with small pepper-like spots, smaller than the | not particularly fancy that kind of angling.” I will stick 
nostril, and smaller than in any other of the forms of | to the brook trout and wade in our mountain streams so 
Salmo mykiss. Occasionally these spots are numerous | Jong asthe good Lord gives me strength to cast a fly. 
on the anterior part of the body, and even on the head, | Yesterday, the 13th, the mercury registered 60°, and I 
but usually they are very sparse before the dorsal fin. | went up the Northern Central Railway thirty miles to 
















FISHING IN FLORIDA WATERS.—Anglers who intend visiting 
Florida this coming winter will find it to their advantage to in- 
spect the superior tackle for tarpon and other fishes, manufac- 
tured by Thomas J. Conroy, 65 Fulton street, NewYork.—Adv. 


Sishculture. 


THE HOWIETOUN FISHERY. 


HE current price list of this famous establishment of 
Sir James Gibson Maitland, Bart., announces the suc- 
cessful exportation to New Zealand of over half a million 
eggs of salmon taken from the Tay, Forth and Tweed 
districts 
Atlantic salmon have been artificially landlocked, but 
with no results of commercial importance. They have 
proved valuable, however, for crossing with Loch Leven 
and brown trout. 


































A round dark diffuse blotch on cheek behind eye. kill a few trout for aninvalid. After taking adozenor| American landlocked salmon have yielded eggs in ponds 
Pyloric coeca about 40. more I dressed them and found in one, 8in, in length, ova | at Howietoun, but the variety is much more delicate than 
the artificially landlocked Atlantic salmon. Rainbow trout 





Stomach containing some vegetable matter, bones of | almost ready to spawn. I stopped fishing at once. Now 
suckers, and what appears to be a very large flat white | I will ask if this isnot remarkable, that trout will spawn 
worm, apparently aaron as part of its food. in January?—E.S. Y. [In Pennsylvania the spawning 

About ten specimens of this species were taken with | season of the brook trout usually begins in October and 
the fly in the lower Twin Lakes, about 15 miles southwest | continues until the middle of December; but in FoREST 
of Leadville, a beautiful mountain lake tributary to the | AND STREAM will be found records of spawning as late as 
Arkansas River. April in Massachusetts and in May, June, July and Au- 

Most of the specimens were taken by Mr. George R. | gust in Michigan. See FOREST aND STREAM of May 16, 
Fisher, of Leadville, a very enthusiastic and very well | June 13 and Oct. 3, 1889.] 
informed angler, who first made known to us the exist- ee 
ence of the species and accompanied our trip in search| Ick FisHinc.—Portland, Me., Jan. 24.—I am sorry to 
of it. say the parties suspected of the outrage at the landlocked 

There are two kinds of trout native to this lake, the | salmon hatchery at Edes Falls have again ae justice, 
yellow-fin or salmon trout, above described, and the | the Grand Jury failing to find a bill against them. This 
smaller ‘greenback trout,” also found in the Arkansas and | I believe is the third time an attempt to hold them has 
Platte, Salmo mykiss stomias. fallen through. Ice fishing for pickerel has been carried 

The yellow-fin trout lives largely on the gravels and | on with great success all about Cumberland county this 
about the north or sunny side of the lake. It reaches a| winter, favored by the absence of snow and the prevail- 
weight of 7 to 10lbs,, the very large fish being usually | ing mild weather. Local fish dealers report handling 
taken with the spear; specimens of 13lbs. weight are | larger quantities of this fish than for ten years past,— 
reported, The species never leayes the lake except to | C. D.S. 


have prospered far more than our landlocked salmon and 
have bred in confinement. 

Crosses between salmon and trout have been carried to 
seven-eighths blood of trout and one-eight salmon. The rate 
of growth and ratio of weight to length have increased, but 
there has been a slight decrease of fertility, especially in 
the case of female crosses, and sexual maturity has shown 
itself earlier in some female crosses than is usual in either 
parent. ; 

Attention is drawn to the great success of redds in stock- 
ing large bodies of water. Eggs on the point of ae 
are used for this method, and they are laid on gravel an 
require no care if the location be properly selected. 

earlings are recommended most highly for general pur- 
poses, because of their ability to stand transportation. find 
their own food and accommodate themselves readily to 

onds. 

PNo difficulty has been experienced in shipping trout in 
iced water for a journey of twenty hours duration; but if 
placed after such a journey in water of a higher tempera- 
ture, some loss will arise from inflammation of the gills. 

March fry are considered best for English waters and May 
fry for Highland water, 
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CARE OF YOUNG TROUT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: , 

The writer earnestly desires the restocking of our de- 
pleted, and in some cases exhausted, trout streams. For 
some years past he has been procuring alevin trout and 
liberating them in such brooks, leaving them to care for 
themselves thereafter. He now asks such readers of For- 
EST AND STREAM as have had experience in such matters, 
and who feel sufficient interest in the work so to do, to give 
its readers the benefit of their experience. Ra 

He would like particularly to learn whether it is best to 
put the young trout in the open brook where there may be 
a few old trout and let them shift for themselves, or whether 
it is not better to build a rearing pond beside the brook and 
deflect a portion of it to feed the a making suitable pro- 
vision for the overflow, and thus be able to confine the trout 
until say one year old, when they would be better able to 
protect themselves. And if such rearing —_ be preferable, 
what should be its size for each thousand fry, how best con- 
structed, and what care would the young fish require? 

Where there is an abundant water ey would food 
enough probably be supplied by it, or would artificial feed- 
ing be necessary? If food enough would be supplied by the 
running water, how large a stream or quantity is required? 
And if not, what food would be best, how prepared, when 
and in what quantity fed? In all the questions it will be 
understood per thousand fry. This information and much 
more bearing upon the same subject can be furnished by 
readers of FOREST AND STREAM, and if they will kindly do 
so they will contribute to a timely subject, materially aid 
in a good work, and help others as well as the ——- - 

r, MC, 


wind is not blowing they will be found on the sunniest side. 
The breeding of larve of gnats and mosquitoes in an open 
pond is much Tike inviting « oe. During the past sum- 
mer, however, the writer was able to feed many hundreds of 
goldfish on mosquito larve developed in a large cemented 
cistern, underground. It was necessary te keep a fine gauze 
cover over the mouth of the cistern to prevent the escape of 
the mosquitoss. The gnatand mosquito larve are of no use 
only when fish have attained a length of say three-fourths 
of aninch. They will kill and devour newly hatched fish. 
Just to what extent this system would be practicable, or as 
to whether there are limitations to its value in the larger 
fishcultural operations, is a question which may be easily 
determined by devoting small ponds already constructed to 
the experiment, and it would be well worth the trial. In 
many kinds of fishculture in the near future it is probable 
that- the most advanced methods will devote much more 
space to the production of a natural food supply than to the 
fish themselves. Wo. P. SEAL. 


PROFITS OF TROUT CULTURE.—Does raising trout 
for market pay under ordinary circumstances if a party has 
a good pond well located? Is the work on trout culture 
advertised in your ‘‘Sportsman’s Library’? complete and 
reliable’ I have a good pond in view, but have read in 
papers that men always lost about all they put into the 
business.—G. H.S. [We do not believe that trout culture 
pays as a rule, although we know some successful establish- 
ments. The book referred to is good and reliable. Write to 
Commissioner of Fish and Fisheries, Washington, D. C., 
for his Report on the Wytheville Station, which contains 


: \ 
shining, but will sink to the bottom if cloudy. When the 





natural qualities than the record shows, but the Major has 
none of them broken nearly well enough to think about 
running in field trials. , 

The most of the sportsmen stopped at the Star and Cres- 
cent House, where they got royal, first-class accommodations, 
much better than we vs at the Eastern trials. The pro- 
prietor, Mr. John H. Conniff, tried to accommodate 
every one in all their wants, and he will long be remembered 
by the sportsmen present. 

The club should be very proud of their great success in 
their first effort. The entries show that they had quite a 
lot of the best dogs in America, in fact, more field trial 
winners entgred than I have ever known to be entered in 
any one trial before. 


MEMBERS’ STAKE. 


On Monday, Jan. 13, at 8:30 A. M., the Members’ Stake 
was begun. The first brace was Mr. R. M. Hutchins’s liver 
and white pointer dog Spring (Mainspring—Curfew), han- 
dled by owner, and Mr. Omer Villere’s lemon and white 
a bitch Lillie Talbot pees not given), handled 

y owner. They were worked through large cotton, corn 
and weed fields. During the heat there were eight bevies 
found by the spectators and dogs, but there was very little 
work done, Lillie making four points and Spring two, the 
birds generally went to such thick heavy cover that it was 
impossible for the dogs to getin much work, but they should 
have done much better than they did. Spring had a de- 
cided advantage in speed and range, but showed very poor 
nose and did poor work on game. They both made flushes 
that were inexcusable. Lillie broke shot once and was un- 
steady to wing several times. Spring behaved well to shot 


WORCESTER, Mass. 


[Leaders in fishculture now believe that in order to make 
a speedy and permanent a waters stocked with 
species of the salmon family, yearlings should be used for 
the planting, and not alevins. Results furnish complete 
roof of the soundness of this opinion and the Government 
is especially committed to this method of introduction. A 
pond 50ft. long, 12ft. wide and 3 to 4ft. deep in the deepest 
portion, from thence sloping to the inlet, and with a good 
flow of water, will easily carry 1,000 yearling trout, pro- 
vided they are properly fed. A trough 16ft. long, 1sin. wide 
and 8in. deep will accommodate 20,000 fry, allowing one 
month for absorption of the sac and two months for feed- 
ing. Some fishculturists prefer to give the young fry fresh 
beef liver until they are six months old. hey crush it to 
a soft mass and feed the fish several times a day when they 
first begin to feed. Older fish can be fed once daily and 
adults once in two days. The old fish can take finely 
chopped “‘lights’’ also. There is no fixed rule as to quantity 
of food, but the trout should have all they will clean up. 
See this journal for Dec. 26, on Mr. Atkins’s method of feed- 
ing young Salmonidw with larve of flies. There is no 
doubt that live food is the best if it can be obtained. As a 
rule open waters do not contain sufficient food of a kind 
suitable to the wants of trout. | 


PROVIDING NATURAL FOOD FOR FISH FRY. 


HE writer has been very much interested by Mr. C. G. 
Atkins’s experiments in rearing larve for feeding fry. 

The present method of planting yearling Salmonidee is a 
great advance over the system of planting fry, and now if 
some economical method of providing natural food for them 
can be evolved it is possible that trout culture may be placed 
on astill more favorable basis. There has been a recent 
application by natives of Switzerland (so I have been told) 
for an American patent on a system (patented in Europe) of 
feeding fish by having a series of ponds in which natural 
food is allowed to propagate, and from one to another of 
which the fish are transferred as sheep would be transferred 


valuable information on this subject. } 


Che Hennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 








Jan. 27 to Feb. 1, 1890.—Dog Show of the Colorado Poultry and 


Pet Stock Association, at Denver, Col. 


Feb. 11 to 14, 1890.—Fourteenth Annual Show of the gage 
James 


Kennel Club, American Institute Building, New York. 
Mortimer Superintendent. 


March 4 to 7, 1890.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Mascoutah 
Geo. H. Hill, Superintendent, 175 


Kennel Club, Chicago, IIL 
Dearborn street. Entries close Feb. 17. 
March 11 to 14, 1890.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Rochest 
Kennel Club, at Rochester, N. Y. Harry Yates, Secretary. 
March 18 to 21.—First Annual Dog Show of the Maryland Ke 
nel Club, at Baltimore, Md. 
Charles street, Secretary. Entries close March 4. 


March 25 to 28, 1890.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Mass. 


Kennel Club, Lynn, Mass. D. A. Williams, Secretary. 
April 1 to 4, 1890.—Sixth Annual Dog Show of the New Englar 
Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. J. W. Newman, Secretary. 


N A. W. Smith, Secretary. 


FIELD TRIALS. 
_Jan. 20, 1890.—Seventh Annual Field Trials of the Pacific Coa 
Field Trial Club at Bakersfield, Cal. H. H. Briggs, Secretary, 3 
Bush street. San Francisco. Cal. 
Feb. 11, 1890.—Fourth Annual 
Trial Club, at Marshall, Tex. W. L. Thomas, Secretary. 


Feb. 3 to 28, 1890.—Meet of the Brunswick Fur Club, Great 


Island, Me. 


Nov. 17.—Twelfth Annual Field Trials of the Eastern Field 


Trials Club. W. A. Coster, Saratogo Springs, N. Y., Secretary. 
_ Dec. 1.—Second Annual Field Trials of the Central Field Tria 
Club, at Lexington, N. C. 
Secretary. 


INTER-STATE FIELD TRIALS. 





W. Stewart Diffenderffer, 220 N. 


— 15 to 18, 1890.—Show of the Buffalo Kennel Club, Buffalo 


Field Trials of the Texas Field 


C. H. Odell, Mills Building, New York, 















and wing. Lillie retrieved, Spring not having a bird killed 
over his point, did not have an opportunity to retrieve. 
They were ordered up at 11:44. Down in all 3h. 14m. The 
judges gave the heat to Lillie. This heat undoubtedly was 
a very hard one for the judges to decide, and it looked like 
they took time enough and found birds enough to test an 
two dogs not evenly matched, Spring having a decided ad- 
vantage in speed and —— and showed up to be a thor- 
oughly broken dog, easy to handle. The judges should have 
given Spring an opportunity to retrieve a bird, and if he did 
retrieve he should have won the heat. Under the rules no 
unsteady dog that has not very high natural qualities 
should beat a well-broken dog with better natural qualities 
on a question of three points. 

At 12 M. Mr. F. F. Myles’s black, white and tan setter dog 
Ben Hur (Paul Gladstone—Lottie), handled by owner,and Mr. 
Omer Villere’s black, white and.tan setter dog Lee (Boyd— 
Gipsey) were cast off in a thick, heavy cornfield, both dees 
showing fairly good speed, range and style, Ben having a 
decided advantage in these respects. They both got in sev- 
eral points and flushes, Ben having the best of it. Lee was 
unsteady to wing twice, neither dog had a bird killed over 
him: at the end of 45m. they were ordered up and a bird was 
thrown and both dogs retrieved. The heat was then very 
properly decided in favor of Ben Hur. 

F. F. Myles’s black, white and tan setter dog Bob McCargo 
(Count Oberon—Blanche), handled by owner, and Capt. R. 
W. Foster’s black, white and tan setter dog Capt. Bethel, 
handled by owner, were cast off in a cornfield. In speed, 
range and style in motion Capt. Bethel had a big advantage, 
being a far-ranging dog, but he did not make a point during 
the heat, and flushed one bevy and chased it and refused to 
back, went in and flushed and was unsteady to shot. Bob 
made two good points and would have made the third one if 
Cap had not flushed his bird. At the end of 45m. Bob was 
declared the winner. 

After a first-class luncheon Mr. N. D. Wallace’s black, 
white and tan setter dog Bang (Mark Twain—Lena R.) and 
Mr. J. K. Renand’s lemon and white setter dog Ned White 
(Mark Twain—Lena R.) were put down. As both of these 
dogs had been handled by Mr. McCargo and did not know 
their owners, they agreed that Mr. McCargo should handle 
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from one pasture to another. The idea is a good one, but it IE 
is as old = least as the knowledge of the value of selective [Spectal Report.} 
breeding of fishes in Japan or China, and simply makes 1. Inter-State Field Trial Club’s first annual trials com- 
complex what is otherwise a very simple matter—the rear- menced at Lafayette, La., Jan. 13, and were finished 
ing of the food and its transfer to the fish pond. Jan. 22. The club deserves great credit for their fair man- 
Dr. Wm. H. Wahl, editor of the Manufacturer and | agement. They gave their prizes to be won by the best dog 
Builder, and the writer have for years engaged in the care-| and every movement showed that they wanted fair play 
ful cultivation of Japanese goldfish by selection, resulting | given to all. They were very kind and courteous to every 






both dogs. 
point was made, Bang getting that. 
badly and were unsteady to wing, and Ned chased twice 
and Bang once. 
fair amount of speed, Bang having a slight advantage. At 
the end of one hour the judges ordered them up an 
the race. 


They were worked on two bevies and but one 
They both flushed 


They both ranged fairly well and with a 
out of 


The next brace was Mr. F. F. Myles’s black, white and 


in the possession of no doubt the finest long-finned goldfish 
in the country. These are spawned, hatched and reared in 
tubs, tanks, aquaria and small cemented ponds. They are 
fed during the early part of their lives on animalcule and 
small crustaceans. The rearing of all fishes within lim- 
ited areas is, of course, only a question of food supply. A 
pond or trench, when devoted to raising food alone, devel- 


one present. The judges were Mr. A. H. Starr, of Marshall, 
Texas, Judge Clagge, of Lafayette, La.,and Mr. N. D. Wal- 
lace, of New Orleans, La. Judge Clagge and Mr. Wallace 
were called away on business two days each, and in their 
absence Mr. R. M. Hutchins acted in their places. There can 
be noquestion raised about the judges’ honesty toward every 
one, and there were no favorites among the dogs. They 


tan setter bitch Dimple (Gordon—Blanche), handled by 
owner, and Judge J. M. Thompson’s black, white and tan 
setter dog Mark Twain, handled by Mr. Renaud. In speed, 
range and style they were a nice brace, Dimple having a 
slight advantage. In work on game they were both fairly 
good, but Dimple also had the advantage in this respect, 
and at the end of 45 minutes Dimple was declared the win- 










adopted the plan of deciding each heat at the end of 30m. if 
either dog had any advantage of any consequence in their 
favor, and they stuck tothis rule in nearly every case. They 
made a few mistakes in taking up good dogs on a short 
margin in favor of one dog, and they did not properly direct 
handlers so that they could thoroughly test the actual hunt- 
ing quality of a high class dog. There were on many parts 
of the trial grounds entirely too many birds to thoroughly 
test the actual hunting qualities of dogs, and in such cases 
the judges should have taken the dogs off of single birds 
and worked them for new bevies. This they did not do in 
many cases, and beat some very high class dogs with dogs 
that were pot near their equals, and another fault that I 


ops prodigious quantities of life, because, in the absence of 
fish to prey upon it, production is unrestricted. 

In the application for patent referred to, the use of dung, 
offal, etc., is recommended as a stimulus to the rapid develop- 
ment of larve, crustacea, etc. While it may attract insects, 
it is not necessary to the development of minute crustacea, 
as these find their food in the still more minute animal and 
vegetable life developed under the same conditions. Take 
the sphagnum swamps of New Jersey for example. These 
dry up in the spring or early summer, and remain so dry 
throughout the summer that there will be cracks in the 
earth two or three inches wide. They will also be subjected 
to severe freezing before they fillup. Within a few days 















ner. 


ond series. 
tage, in style they were about equal. 
work done in this heat, Ben getting a decided advantage. 
Lillie was also unsteady to shot and wing. At the end of 
1 hour anu 15 minutes Ben was declared the winner. 
ended the day’s work. 


This ended the first series. 

Ben Hur and Lillie Talbot were the first brace in the sec- 
In speed and range Ben had a decided advan- 
There was lots of 


This 


On Tuesday morning the Derby commenced, and the Mem- 


ber’s Stake was finished by new judges, so your reporter was 
not present to see the work done. 


It resulted as follows: 
Dimple beat Bob McCargo, both dogs owned by Mr. Myles. 


after filling up, however, Daphnia and Cyclops will appear 
to the eye, and in two or three weeks they will be literally 
teeming with minute life, all developed from eggs lying 
dormant during all the months of baking and freezing— 
Daphnia, Cyclops, the larve of gnats, crane flies, ephemera 


flies and water beetles, the boat fly, and the curious phyllo- 


pod crustacea, etc. The bottom of these swamp ponds is 
soon covered with a luxuriant growth of sphagnum and 
other plants. One of them would supply the fry of quite an 
extensive hatchery. 

On the outskirts of the city of Philadelphia Dr. Wahl and 
the writer have for years found stagnant ponds or accumu- 
lations of water, some of them clean and pure and some of 
them to some extent sewage-fed, where with a few scoops of 
a cheesecloth net myriads of these creatures could be taken. 
And in this way we provided our young fry with an abund- 
ance of natural food, only resorting to propagating it when 
the ponds or ditches dried up. 

While attending the Ohio Valley Exposition at Cincin- 
nati the writer found similar stagnant bodies of water, to 
some extent sewage-fed, and reached by back water from 
the Ohio during freshets. They were so teeming with the 
larvee of mosquitoes and small crustaceans, such as Daph- 
nia and Cyclops, that as much as half a pint of them could 
be taken at one scoop of the net, and they were fed to the fish 
in the aquaria in clouds. These ponds were also alive with 
small fish, numbers of which were caught with the clouds 
of crustacea. 

The small ponds among the hills on the coast of Massachu- 
setts, when filled with water, swarm with these crustacea, 
and it is probable that they may be found in such numbers 
everywhere. The point sought to be advanced here, bow- 
ever, is that they may be bred in incalculable numbers in 
small artificial ponds or trenches. Neithersummer heat nor 
winter’s cold seems to affect them with the exception that 
when there is a considerable accumulation of ice they dimin- 
ish ——y in numbers. Were trenches covered with hot- 
bed sash, however, so as to prevent extreme freezing, there 
is no reason why they could not be produced in abundance 
throughout the year. This is only applying the methods of 


have to find with them and most other judges at field trials 
is, they try to stick to the old point system too much. It 
seems to be hard for judges to come down to the strict letter 
of rules to grade pointing under the heading of nose. They 
kept account of the actual number of points and flushes a 
dog makes, and at the end of the heat they count up the 
number of points that had been made, and the dog with the 
greatest number always won. This is nota correct way to 
judge the nose of adog. One dog might make six points to 
the other’s three and then not have near as good a nose as 
the one that made three. The actual number of points in a 
30m. heat is often due to luck. 

The country around Lafayette is a level prairie country 
nearly all in cultivation, and cut up in small farms with 
three and four-wire fences, and cultivated mostly in cotton 
and corn. Every cornfield is thick with cockle burrs, mak- 
ing it impossible for a setter to hunt anywhere without 
being covered from head to foot with burrs. The cotton 
grows very large and rank, and the ground is perfectly bare 
in most of the cotton fields. There are more birds on these 
field trial grounds than any that I have ever seen; have seen 
five or six bevies in a 30-minute trial. They stay out in 
these open cotton and cornfields, and when a dog points a 
bevy they frequently run several hundred yards before they 
can_ be flushed. They generally light out as soon as they 
strike the ground, making it very hard to find them. They 
sometimes fiy to hedges, making it impossible to work them, 
and taking the character of the ground, the great quantities 
of birds, and the way they ran, into consideration, it is very 
hard for ee to do justice to all, and they certainly de- 
serve credit for their attempts. Their decisions were ac- 
cepted by every one present except Major Purcell, who an- 
noyed the judges and management no little by kicking and 
entering a protest on nearly every heat that he run, some 
of them being six or eight pages of foolscap. They are en- 
tirely too long to think of copying, or asking any paper to 
take space to publish them. The Major started three dogs 
in the Derby and five in the the All-Aged Stake and did not 
win asingle heat. It is true that this was hard luck, but 
there was no one present except Major Pursell that will not 





the gardener. ; 
The crustacea will be found on the lee side of a pond in 
greatest numbers whey the wind is blowjng and the sun js 


fully agree with the judges in every decision that was made 
against his dogs. Those who saw them here and out East 
know what they are. They are dogs with some better, more 


Ben Hur beat,Dimple and won first, Dimple second, Lillie 
Talbot third. 



























THE DERBY. 

The Derby of the Inter-State Field Trial Club began on 
Tuesday, Jan. 14. A list of the entries was published in 
FOREST AND STREAM Jan. 16. 

First Series. 
KF, F, V. AND SIMONIDES 


were put down at 9:04 and worked through open corn and 
cotton fields, where both dogs had a good opportunity to 
show their speed and range. Simonides had a decided ad- 
vantage in speed, range and style. Both showed good nose. 
F. F. V. made three points and two flushes, and was a little 
upsteady to shot twice. Simonides made two points and 
was steady to shot and wing. Both backed well. Toward 
the end of the heat both — showed very poor speed and 
range, and were about equal. At the end of 30 minutes the 
judges wary penemsy gave the heat to Simonides. F. F. V. 
was handled by Major Purcell and Simonides by Rose. 


HOPE’S RAY AND BANG BANG. 


Mr. Wallace, one of the judges, owning Bang Bang, retired 
through this heat, the other two judges deciding it. The 
dogs were put down at 9:45 and worked through open corn 
and cotton fields throughout the heat, with nothing except 
burrs to hinder them from going as fast as they liked . 
a and range they both did fairly well at first, but toward 
the end of the heat they slowed down considerably. Bang 
had a slight advantage in speed and range. They were 
about equal in style. There were three bevies found in this 
heat. Hope made three points, and was steady to shot and 
wing and backed well. Bang made only one point; refused 
to back and went in and flushed. He also made one other 
flush that he should have pointed. If he had been properly 
broken the heat would bave been much closer and he possibly 
would have won it. At theend of one hour the heat was 
awarded to Hope’s Ray. Ray was handled by Rose and 
Bang by McCargo. 


TRANSIT AND LILLIE TALBOT 
were cast off at 10:50 in the open cornfield, where the last 


| brace was taken up and were worked through the heat in 
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me cornfield, this however being a very large, level 
Ot vee they could show all the speed and range in 
them. They both showed rather poor speed and range, and 
there was but little to choose between them. Lillie had 
some the advemtage in style and completely outworked 
Transit on game, finding nearly all the birds. She made 
two points, three flushes and a bad break-shot. | Transit 
made only one point and that was on birds that Lillie was 
pointing when % was called = to back; he also made one 
flush and a false pe they both backed. This was a poor 
heat. If Lillie had been steady to point and shot, she would 
undoubtedly have been the winner. Transit won. Down 
30m. Transit was handled by Short and Lillie by her 


owner. 
NED WHITE AND ANNIE F. 


were cast off at 11:40 in open cornfield, and worked through 
a hedge out in large plantation of cotton with a few 

atches of corn, with no cover for birds except in an occa- 
sional brier patch. This character of ground was worked 
throughout the heat. In speed and range they both showed 


fairly well at first, but Ned slowed down considerably 


u 
alter the first half hour, while Annie was going at a good 
pace to the end, having a decided advantage in speed, range 
and style. 
rd to shot and wing. Ned pointed one bevy, flushed 
one single bird and chased it. All of the bevies flew to thick 
hedges, and no single-bird work was_ done. 
backed well and were steady to shot. 
oint. 
ae ordered up and the heat awarded to her. Down th. 
15m. Annie was handled by Avent and Ned by McCargo. 


DAD WILSON’S BOY AND FLAKE OF FLOCKFINDER, JR. 
After lunch, at 1:53, this brace were put down in open corn 


and cotton fields, mostly cotton, where nearly every place 


that a bird had to protect himself in was burned off. The 
first bevy was seen running on the bare ground where sedge 
grass had been burned, they ran in a thicket and both dogs 


were worked to them with a strong damp wind in their 


favor, and neither dog showed any sign of smelling them. 
Dad flushed two of them and sa to wing. They were 
then taken out of the thicket to the open, and after a long 
search the handlers flushed a bevy in an open cornfield that 
flew oyer Flake, and she chased them a long way to where 
they went intoa hedge. Shortly afterward she flushed a 
single and stopped to wing. After a long search again ina 
cornfield Flake flushed a bevy and again chased. They 
were then ordered up without either one making a point. 
Neither showed much speed or range. At the commence- 
ment of the heat Dad had a slight advantage in speed and 
range, but at the end of it Flake had a little the best of it. 
Dad had a decided advantage in style. This heat was the 
poorest one run so far, but if they had been put down in a 
good field where birds were plentiful they a would 
have done much better. I asked the judges for their de- 
cision and they told me that they had ordered both dogs out 
for want of merit, and I telegraphed the same to your paper, 
but on the following day their attention was called to the 
fact that their rules do not give them the privilege of order- 
ing any dog out for want of merit. Therefore they have 
changed their decision and declared Dad Wilson’s Boy the 
winner. The rules are very weak to compel their judges to 
keep two worthless —- down, perhaps for hours, to see 
which is the poorest of the two, when it is frequently the 
case that it is very plain in the thirty minutes time 
that the two dogs running have no showing whatever with 
the best dogs in a stake, and it is nonsense to have a set of 
rules that keep such dogs in a stake for the second 
series. In all such cases as this the spotting system saves a 
great deal of valuable time that might be spent in testing 
the natural qualities of the best class of dogs in_ the stakes. 
Dad was handled by Titus and Flake by Major Purcell. 


DAD WILSON, JR., AND HARRY C. 


were put down at 4:00 in an open cornfield. After drawing 
some ground blank Dad flushed a Te Then in a cotton 
tield Dad wheeled to a i on a bevy and was steady 
to shot. Harry then pointed a bevy, and Dad flushed a bevy 
at the same time 50yds. to the right of Harry. Harry then 
pointed in a cornfield a single and Dad one in a thicket by 
road, Harry then pointed a single in the thicket and was 
steady to wing. orking on by railroad track Harry 
pointed just as a bird flushed and was steady to wing. Ina 
cornfield Harry pointed a bevy, Avent shot and kiiled and 
the dog was steady. Ina brier thicket Harry did some work 
the reporter did not see, pointing and roading some birds 
that flushed wild. Then both dogs pointed false. In open 
Dad pointed asingle. Shortshot and missed. In sedge Dad 
made an indifferent point and Harry an excusable flush. 
We think the heat should have been decided herein Harry’s 
favor, as there was no difference in range and speed; Harry 
having by odds the advantage in style on point and equal 
style in motion. The judges decided to give the dogs fifteen 
minutes in the morning, and they were taken up for the 
night at 5 o’clock. On Wednesday they were put down at 
8:54 to finish their undecided heat. Dad roaded a bevy toa 
point; Harry coming up down wind flushed it, not seeing 
Dad. Sent on, Harry pointed a bevy, and Dad, off to the 
left, pointed a bird that flushed wild. On, Harry pointed a 
single. They were then taken up for water, and after ten 
minutes put down again in corn. Dad pointed a bevy in 
good style and won. Down one hour. 
HEINEKIN AND FRED GATES 
were cast off in an open cornfield, with nothing except burrs 
to keep a dog from showing all that was in him. either 
of them showed any great amount of speed or range. Fred 
had a slight advantage. In style he was much the best. 
Fred —- a — that he broke in after when flushed. 
Rose brought him back and gave him a good whipping. On 
the scattered birds both did some rapid poate, Fred 
clearly getting the best of it. Heinekin broke shot, but 
stopped to order after several yells from Major Purcell. 
Heinekin soon afterward made a good point, the Major shot, 
but did not kill and Heinekin again broke shot with the 
Major shouting, running after him and throwing cornstalks 
at him; but with all that he did not stop and chased the 
bird over 100yds. At last he returned, apparently thinking 
he had done what his owner wanted him to do. Just at 
this time a heavy rain commenced falling and the dogs were 
ordered up, being down only 15m. It rained until evening. 
At 3 o’clock it looked like we could get a heat or two run 
between showers, and we again left town. Fred Gates and 
Heinekin were put down to finish their heat. They were 
started off in a cornfield, and hefore Fred had gone 50yds., 
he wheeled on a nice point to a bevy. By this time it com- 
menced raining again and the birds only flew a short dis- 
tance in corn, where both dogs made several points in rapid 
succession, Fred getting a decided advantage. The birds 
were running badly and to a flush of Heinekin Fred made a 
short chase. At the end of the fifteen minutes the dogs 
were ordered up and the heat very properly awarded to Fred 
Gates. Down in all 30m. By this time it had commenced 
raining hard and no more attempt at work was made. 
Heinekin was handled by Major Purcell. Fred was to have 
been handled by Mr. Blunt, but as he was not in a proper 
condition the dog was placed in the hands of Rose, who 
handled him very well, notwithstanding he was entirely 
unacquainted with him. 
VAL AND ROYAL C., 

On Wednesday the sun rose clear with some little frost 
and a cool west wind blew all day, making it a fairly good 
day for the dogs, but birds were hard to find. The start was 
made four miles north of town on entirely new grounds that 



































































































Annie found and pointed two bevies, and was 


Both dogs 
Both made a false 
Immediately after Annie found her last bevy they 


around them, and the land was very flat with very heav 


of Dr. O. L. Abner’s black pointer dog Val (Broncho— ——). 
They were put down at 10:45 in an open cotton field an 
worked down wind for nearly a mile. 


equal. 


points to Roy’s two. Val would not back, an 


Down in all one hour and thirty minutes. 
was handled by owner and Royal by Avent. 


TRIBULATION AND ROWDY ROD. 


— corn and cotton fields, where all coul 
their heart’s content. 

speed and wide range, but Rowdy set the 
not leaving anything for Trib to find. 
heat Trib woul 


out the heat, except a false point and a point on a rat. 
backed well and was steady to shot. 


was up and it was clear to all that 
He was awarded the heat. Down 45m. 


Following is the summary: 
Simonides beat F. F. V. 
Hope’s Ray beat Bang Bang. 
Transit beat Lillie Talbot. 
Annie F., beat Ned White. 
Dad Wilson’s Boy beat Flake of Flockfinder, Jr. 
Dad Wilson, Jr., beat Harry C. 
Fred Gates beat Heinekin. 
Val beat Royal C. 
Rowdy Rod beat Tribulation. 
Roy Wilson a bye. 
Second Series. 
ROY WILSON AND SIMONIDES 


and cotton fields throughout the heat. 


slight advantage in this respect. 
style and both showed good nose and were stead 
and wing. Simonides made two points and showe 
better character of work on his game. 


Roy was handled by McCartney. 
HOPE’S RAY AND TRANSIT 


the best advantage. In speed, range an 


well. 
making two points on singles. 
to shot once; they backed well. 


Hope’s Ray won. ‘Down in all 45 minutes. 
ANNIE F. AND DAD WILLSON’S BOY 


were at once cast off in an open cornfield and worked in ad- 
joining field where some one had evidently been hunting, 
as there was nothing found except an occasional singie 
bird. Both dogs seemed to get disheartened and soon went 


to chasing and pointing sparrows, and this they kept u 
throughout the heat. In speed, range and style Annie ha 
a decided advantage. 
single bird, both weresteady to shot. 
single 


they were ordered u 


the next brace were cast off. 
DAD WILSON, JR. AND FRED GATES 


well. Instyle Fred hada decided advantage. 


when the hand 


in twice. 
and they both backed well. 


ing three bevies in sight almost at the same time. 


was nearly dark we started for town. 
ROWDY ROD AND VAL 


pies cast off at 8:30 and worked in cotton, corn and weed 
fields. 
vantage. Rowdy made the first point ona bevy out in a 
cotton field. Val came up, refused to back and flushed the 
bevy. Oneof the birds fle 
standing and looking at it for a while he chased it some 
75yds. before Avent could stop him, he being some distance 
from the dog. On Rowdy’s return he got a royal good 
whipping. They were then taken to a new field, where 
Rowdy cut loose much better than he had before, and soon 
— a bevy. Val came up and refused to back; went in, 

rew too close to bird that flushed. Avent shot and killed, 
and Val broke shot and retrieved. Rowdy was perfectly 
steady to shot. The remainder of the bevy ran away and 
both dogs roaded them some 200 or 300yds. before catching 
up with them, and they flushed before the dogs could locate 
them. Further on, Rowdy pointed a single that flushed, and 
Val flushed a bevy that Rowdy bad commenced roading 
some 75yds. up wind. They were ordered up and the heat 
given to Rowdy. Down 30 minutes. 

This finished the second series, with the result as follows: 

Simonides beat Roy Wilson. 

Hope’s Ray beat Transit. 

Annie F. beat Dad Wilson’s Boy. 

Dad Wilson, Jr., beat Fred Gates. 

Rowdy Rod beat Val. 

Third Series. 


ANNIE F. AND SIMONIDES 


were worked in a cornfield on the scattered birds of the two 
bevies found in the last brace. On these birds both dogs 
did some miserable bad work. Sim made the most flushes, 


were not as good as some that we have worked over. The 
fields were nearly all small inclosures with wire fences 








































































swale grass and briers around the uncultivated ground. 
[In the published list of entries Daisy Girl appears instead 


n speed and range 
Royal had a slight advantage. In style they were about 
Val worked close around his handler while among 
single birds, and completely outpointed Roy, making six 
was a little 
unsteady to shot, but was much easier to get among the 
birds than Roy. There were two bevies found in this heat. 
Val won. Val 


As Rowdy Rod had won two firsts in the East and Tribula- 
tion had won first in the All-Aged Pointer Stake at the 
Southern Trials, there was a great deal of interest mani- 
fested about this heat, and as no one present except his 
handler had ever seen Rowdy in the field, and quite a num- 
ber had seen Trib in his heats at the Southern, the majority 
present thought Trib would beat him. They were taken to 
see them go to 
They both went at a high rate of 
ace and range 
Often during the 
follow Rowdy on his wide cast, but would 
not stay out at his work as well as he did. Rowdy found 
four bevies and pointed three of them nicely, and was steady 
to shot. One of the bevies flushed wild down wind out of an 
open cotton field. Tribdid not make asingle point a 

Ti 


The first three bevies 
flew across a slough and were not followed. The last bevy 
that Rowdy pointed went to an open weed field, but time 
owdy had him beaten. 


This ended the first series, Roy Wilson having a bye. 


were cast off in an open cornfield and worked through corn 
Neither dog showed 
any great amount of speed nor range, but Simonides had a 
They were about equal in 
to shot 
a much 
Roy also made two 
points and one or two false points. At the end of 30 minutes 
they were ordered up and the heat awarded to Simonides. 


were cast off at 12:50 and worked through corn, cottun and 
burr fields, where they could show their speed and range to 
style there was 
but little to choose between them, both ranged only fairly 
They were worked 30 minutes before lunch, each dog 
Hope was a little unsteady 
After lunch Ray made two 
undecided points on single birds, one flush and one false 
point, while Transit got nothing to his advantage, and at 
the end of the 15 minutes time they were ordered up and 


Annie only found and pointed one 
; Boy did not make a 
oint and only flushed one bird. After working 
them a long time in this field and at the end of an hour, 
and Annie awarded the heat. We 
then drove two miles toward town to better fields, before 


were cast off at 4:40 in an open cornfield and worked through 
several corn and cotton fields before finishing the heat. In 
speed and range there was but little difference, both did 
Fred pointed 
two bevies ay and was, I think, pointing the third one, 
ers walked into it, but neither the judges 

nor I were in a position to see for certain what the dog was 
doing. Fred also made three flushes, two chases and broke 
Dad made two bevy points and one false point, 
There was no single bird work 
done in this heat. At the wind-up both dogs were on a stiff 
oint on a bevy not over 100yds. apart, and when the hand- 
ers went to flush they walked up the third bevy that flew 
over Fred’s and away his bevy went with him in full chase 
after them. Dad’s birds were soon afterward flushed, = 
is 
being Fred’s second chase they were ordered up, and as it 


In speed, range and style Rowdy had a decided ad- 


w over Rowdy’s head, and after 


drawing several fields blan 


but he was steady to wing. Annie also made quite a num-~ 
ber of flushes, and was unsteady to wing several times, 

showing a strong inclination to chase. They were about 

equal on point. Annie had a slight advantage in speed, 

range and style, but not enough to make up for her unsteadi- 

ness and pointing stink birds. Down in all 1h. and 45m. 

Simonides won. 

HOPE’S RAY AND DAD WILSON, JR., 


were worked through cotton, corn and weed fields. They 
were nearly equal in speed and range. Hope had the advah- 
tage in style. Dad did not show near the speed and range 
in this heat that he did in his heat with Harry C., and his 
work on birds was of a very low grade, making flush after 
flush of birds that he should have pointed. Hope also did 
poor work on birds, making some flushes, but he completely 
outworked Dad and won easily. Down 30m. i 

This ended the third series, Rowdy Rod having a bye. 
Following is the summary: 

Simonides beat Annie F’. 

Hope’s Ray beat Dad Wilson, Jr. 

Rowdy Rod a bye. 

Fourth Series. 
ROWDY ROD AND SIMONIDES. * 


There was quite an argument between Mr. Rose and the 
judges about making Rowdy Rod run a side heat. They 
first decided to run one heat in the All-Aged Stake and then 
run Rowdy and Simonides, their heat giving Simonides the 
rest while two heats were run, but that was not satisfactory, 
so they decided to run Rowdy Rod a side heat and then pnt 
them down the last brace in the evening, which they did, 
and at 4:10 they were cast off in a cotton field and ordered 
to take a short circle around a thicket to a bevy that had 
just been found by the last brace. While making this circle 
Simonides — four birds and Rowdy was whistled in to 
back, which he did well, both were steady toshot. They 
were then worked a few minutes after the scattered birds 
without finding them, and were then sent on around the 
thicket to the other bevy. Simonides being near his handler 
pointed, and was steady to shot. Rowdy came up and 
pointed an outlying bird of the same bevy, and was steady 
to wing. The birds flew over a hedge in a cornfield, some of 
them them stopping in the hedge. Rowdy pointed in the 
hedge. Avent went in to flush and the bird ran across the 
road in plain view of judge Clagge, and as it was in a hedge 
that it was impossible to flush, the dogs were ordered on in 
the cornfield. Simonides pointed just as a single flushed. 
Moving on not over 50yds. Rowdy pointed a bevy. Sim also 
at the same time pointed a little to one side and behind 
Rowdy, the same birds. Avent shot and killed and both 
dogs were steady to shot. The birds were marked down in 
an open cotton field, where Rowdy pointed a single; Avent 
flushed but did not shoot. Rowdy was steady to wing. 
Some “75yds. to the right in cotton Simonides pointed. Rose 
failed to flush the birds, which were evidently running. 
Then both dogs commenced roading carefully in different 
parts of the cotton field, and the birds flushed some 20yds. 
ahead of both dogs.. Rowdy then pointed a single that 
flushed a few moments later. Sim pointed but Rose 
failed to flush. The judges ordered up the dogs and 
consulted, and in the meantime the spectators had 
marked a bevy in a bare cotton field, and the judges 
ordered the dogs back to them. Avent asked for the 
dogs to be worked in some straight direction so that 
speed gnd range could be tested before finding a new bevy, 
but the privilege was not granted him and the dogs were 
sent directly to the marked bevy. Rowdy was seen some 
distance away on a point on bare ground in a cotton field. 
Avent flushed a single, but did not shoot. Rowdy was 
steady to wing. They were then twisted around in many 
directions to try and find the scattered bevy, and in the 
meantime Rowdy pointed in a hedge. Sim backed, but 
nothing was found. The handlers then started for a new 
bevy, but the judges stopped and consulted until the han- 
dlers went some 150yds., then the judges called them back 
into the open cotton field again. Soon after entering it 
Sim made a nice point to a single that Rose shot and Sim 
was steady to shot. At the same time Rowdy was lost in 
cotton and found on point in the far corner of the field. 
Avent going upto flush, the birds were seen running from 
Rowdy’s point and Avent shot and killed one on the ground 
and Rowdy was steady to shot. The remainder of the bevy 
ran out into a cornfield, where Sim commenced drawing and 
drew too close to a bird that flushed; he then roaded on some 
distance and located one. Rowdy then pointed a stink bird. 
They were then taken across the hedge, and before the 
handlers had gone 200yds. Sim swung around a brier patch 
near his handler and pointed a bevy. Rose flushed three of 
them, shot and killed one, the remainder of the bevy ran 
out on the opposite side of the briers and Sim at 
once took the trail, and roading them about 75yds. 
pointed the remainder of the bevy. Rowdy had made 
a wide cast and before he came back the birds were 
all flushed. He came up and pointed where the 
bevy had been flushed. They were then ordered up, and 
in this heat the judges did not give either dog any chance 
whatever to show their speed norrange. When they started 
they were ordered to take a short circle to a bevy that the 
other brace had found, and from this on they were twisted 
around and around after marked birds on the bare ground 
in cotton fields and corn. The birds were running badly, 
and Rowdy got somewhat rattled at this kind of twisting 
around and did not work the single birds as he should have 
done, but still he did not make a single flush nor commit 
any errors except one false point, only he appeared to be a 
little rattled and did not show his usual snap in his work. 
The way in which the heat was managed undoubtedly beat 
a very fast, wide-ranging dog, by a dog that did not show 
in any heat any high-class work. He has not much speed 
nor range compared with Rowdy, Tribulation, Fred Gates 
and several other dogs in the stake. The judges were per- 
fectly honest in their decision and undoubtedly tried to do 
justice to every one, but they did not seem to realize that 
natural qualities »re of more value than the actual number 
of points in a heat, and they did not seem to know how to 
direct the handlers so that a good dog could show his speed 
and range, and in several cases they worked unintentioual 
injustice to high-class dogsin this way. In this country, 
where it is often the case that in 30 minutes’ time the dogs 
are worked on 4 or 5 different bevies, being on game from 
the time they are started until the end of the heat, making 
it impossible for a fast dog to cut loose and show his natu- 
ral high-class hunting qualities. This gives a poor dog an 
equal chance with a good one, and the judge shouid in 
all such heats manage to = a high-class aog a showing to 
compare his natural searching qualities with those of a poor 
one. 
This ended the fourth series, Hope’s Ray having a bye. 
Simonides beat Rowdy Rod. 
Hope’s Ray a bye. 

Final for First Place. 
SIMONIDES AND HOPE’S RAY. 


The heat for first place was run on.Saturday morning 
after one brace had been run in the All-Aged Stake. They 
were cast off in an open cornfield. They both worked nicel 
to their handlers. but they did not show much speed an 
range for dogs that were running for first place. They were 
worked throughout the heat in open corn and cotton fields. 
Shortly after starting Simonides made a nice point on a 
small bevy in an open cotton field, and was steady to shot. 
The birds went to a hedge and were not followed. After 
Simonides drew up to a small 
bunch of briers and stopped just as a bird flushed, Hestood 
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to wing and Rose cautioned him, and then he wheeled 
around, left the remainder of the bevy,and ran back to 
Rose, and he could not be induced to go back and point the 
birds, which soon flushed wild. They were marked down 
near by in sedge and the dogs were worked after them. 
Hope made one flush and was steady to wing. After work- 
ing for them some time the judges and reporters flushed 
several. Attheend of the thirty minutes the dogs were 
ordered up and the heat and first place given to Simonides. 
This was too important a heat to be decided on only one 
actual point, and both dogs were nearly evenly matched in 


every other respect. They should have been run longer. 
Final for Second Place. 
HOPE’S RAY AND ROWDY ROD. 
Rowdy Rod was selected by the judges to run for second 


place with Hope’s Ray, but Mr. Rose contended that he 


must berunasideheat. Judge Starrcontended that Rowdy, 
heing the best dog beaten by Simonides and Dad Wilson, 
Jr., the best dogs beaten by Hope’s Ray, they should have 
run together, I suppose, to see which of them was the best. 
In this Mr. Rose and Judge Starr were wrong. There is 
nothing in these rules or any other field trial rules to make 
a dog beaten by different dogs run a side heat, nor is there 
any rule to make one dog run a side heat to put him on an 
equality to run for second place. The other two judges did 
not construe the rule as Judge Starr and Mr. Rose did; so it 
was mutually agreed that Rowdy Rod and Hope’s Ray 
would run for second money that afternoon. After giving 
Hope’s Ray several hours’ rest, they were cast off among a 
bevy that the last brace had found. Before Rowdy went 
s0yds. he flushed a single and stopped to wing. Hope also 
flushed some eight or ten birds off 75yds. to the left. They 
were then cast off in a large cornfield, where Rowdy made 
one of his wide casts and pointed a bevy nicely, and was 
held some time for Ray to back, which he did well. Avent 
shot and killed, and both dogs were steady to shot. The 
birds were marked in open sedge. Rowdy made a wide cast 
for them. but missed them, and went a hundred yards be- 
yond them. Hope caught wind of a single and the bird 
flushed as he turned around; he dropped to wing. He then 
made a nice point to a bird that flushed wild. He again 
dropped on a point before Rowdy got back from his cast. 
Rowdy, when whistled around to back, also pointed 
a bird that was some 15 to 20yds. behind Roy. Both 
birds flushed and the dogs were steady to wing. 
The dogs were ordered on out to open, when Rowdy went 
some 200yds. almost as straight as a line to the two birds 
and pointed. At this time Rose had started in the opposite 
direction. Judge Starr said he saw one bird flush wild in 
front of Rowdy’s a but he was so far away he could not 
fully determine whether or not it was a quail ora — so 
the point was not allowed. By this time Rose and his dog 
were still working in the opposite direction some 200 or 
300yds. away. Avent put chain on Rowdy and led him after 
Rose, until at last Judge Starr rode up to Judge Wallace 
and told him to _— Rose until.Avent could catch up. The 
dogs were then worked through an open cornfield to the 
scattered birds of first bevy. Rowdy pointed a single bird 
and the judge called Avent’s attention to his dog being on 
point just as the bird flushed wild. Rowdy was steady to 
wing. He marked it and went straight to it and pointed it. 
The bird ran, and as handler and judges.came up the bird 
flushed. Ouashort distance in a bare cotton field Hope 
flushed a single and dropped to wing. A few moments 
later Rowdy pointed a single and was steady to shot. Time 
was then called at the end of 30 minutes. Rowdy cut loose 
well and showed a much higher class dog in every respect 
than Ray. Rowdy Rod was then announced winner of 
second, and Hope’s Ray third. This ended the Derby. Fol- 
lowing is the summary: 
First Series. 
Simonides beat F.F.V. 
Hope’s Ray beat Bang. 
Transit beat Lillie Talbot. 
Annie F. beat Ned White. ‘ : 
Dad Wilson’s Boy beat Flake of Flockfinder, Jr. 
Dad Wilson, Jr., beat Harry C. 
Fred Gates beat Heinekin. 
Val beat: Royal C. : 
Rowdy Rod beat Tribulation. 
Roy Wilson a bye. : 
Second Series. 
Simonides beat Roy Wilson. 
Hope’s Ray beat Transit. 
Annie F. beat Dad Wilson’s Boy. 
Dad Wilson, Jr., beat Fred Gates. 
Rowdy Rod beat Val. 
Third Series. 
Simonides beat Annie F. 
Hope’s Ray-beat Dad Wilson, Jr. 
Rowdy Rod a bye. 
Fourth Series. 
Simonides beat Rowdy Rod. 
Hope’s Ray a bye. 
Final for First Place. 
Simonides beat Hope’s Ray and won first prize. 
Final for Second Place. 


Rowdy Rod beat Hope’s Ray and won second prize. 
Hope’s Ray was placed third. : 
First, Simonides; second, Rowdy Rod; third, Hope’s Ray. 








ALL-AGED STAKE. 
First Series. 
FRED GATES AND DON’S DON. 

Fred Gates and Don’s Don was the first brace in the All- 
Aged Stake. They were put down at 12:30 and worked 
through an open corn and cotton field. Fred had a great 
advantage in speed, range and style. He also outworked 
Don on game, and won with something to spare. Down lh. 
35m. Fred minded his handler, Mr. Blunt, much better 
than he did Mr. Rose in the Derby, and showed to bea better 
dog. Don was handled by Major Purcell. 

ROY WILSON AND F. F. V. 
were put down after lunch in a cotton field and worked 
through cotton and cornfields throughout the heat. In 
speed and range neither had much to brag of, with a slight 
advantage in favor of Roy Wilson. Roy also had the best 
of it in style. This heat was one of the poorest run during 
the trials. Roy had four points to F. F. V.’s one, and F. F. 
V. had at least six flushes to her credit. Neither dog re- 
trieved. Both dogs backed well. At the end of 45m. they 
were ordered up and Roy Wilson won. 
STUBBLE AND BEN HUR, 
the next brace, were put down at 3;22 and were worked 
through open corn and cotton fields. Ben had adecided ad- 
vantage in speed and range. neither showing a great amount; 
they were about equal in style. Ben made the first two bevy 
points to Stubble’s two flushes and one false point, and at 
the end of 30 minutes Ben Hur won. Stubble was handled 
by McCartney and Ben by McCargo. 
TENNESEE BOB AND CHANCE. 

The Derby was then continued, which occupied the 
balance of the day. Saturday was a beautiful day and birds 
were found very plentiful. The dogs were put down at 9:40 
and were worked through cotton and corn fields throughout 
the heat. Chance had the advantage in speed and range, 
although he did not show nearly up in his usual form; he 


















handled by Stephenson and Chance by Avent. 
DAISY’S HOPE AND BEPPO III. 


dler would whistle him in. In style Bep had the advantage. 


last flush he quit hunting entirely and came to heel and 
stayed there for some time. 
and was steady to wing and shot. Beppo did not have an 
opportunity to retrieve, as he failed to find the only bird 


that Short killed; he backed and was steady to shot and 
wing. At theend of 1h. and 15m. the heat was awarded to 


Daisy’s Hope with some to spare. 3 
HEINEKIN AND TRANSIT 


were put down at 1:05. They were worked through the heat 


in cotton and cornfields. Neither dog showed any great 
amount of speed or range. Transit had a slight advantage 
at first, but at the wind-up they were about equal. At the 
end of 30m. there was not enough work done to justify the 
judges in deciding the heat and they were ordered up until 
after lunch. During the heat there were six bevies found 
and only three points made. Transit made three points and 
about five flushes. Heinekin did not make a single good 
point during the heat and had seven or eight flushes to his 
credit. He also broke shot once, when Short shot over 
Transit’s point. Transit was steady to shot and wing. 
Neither one had a bird killed to retrieve. This was a very 

oor heat. Transit won. Down ih. 15m. Heinekin was 

andled by Major Purcell and Transit by Short. After 
this heat the Derby was finished. 


FRANK FLOCKFINDER AND CAPTAIN BETHEL 


were cast off at 4:02 and worked through corn and cotton 
fields throughout the heat. Captain Bethel ranged wide 
and showed good speed and style. Frank showed very little 
range and speed, and ran with his nose continually on the 
ground. There was quite a lot of birds found, but neither 
dog did any painting of note, but after one hour and fifteen 
minutes of miserable flushing, Capt. Bethel was declared 
the winner. is 


TENNESSEE CHARLEY AND ROWDY ROD. 


Monday was a beautiful day for good work. The dogs 
were put down at 9 in open cotton and cornfields, both showed 
good speed and range, but Rowdy had the best of it in 
these respects. There were four bevies found in this heat, 
Rowdy having much the advantage in the work, and at the 
end of 30m. he won with something to spare. Charley was 
handled by Stephenson and Rowdy by Avent. 


CORSAIR AND SPRING 


were put down at 9:40 and worked through corn and cotton 
fields throughout the heat. Inspeed and range Corsair had 
a slight advantage, in style he had much the hest of it, but 
Spring completely outworked him on birds, making four 
points and no flushes that were not excusable, while Corsair 
made only two points and four flushes. They were both 
steady toshot and wing, and both retrieved well. At the 
end of one hour and fifteen minutes Spring won. Corsair 
was handled by Stephenson and Spring by his owner. 


DAD WILSON, JR, AND LADY ZEAL 


were cast off in open cornfields at 1:15. In speed and range 
Dad had a decided advantage. His style in working his 
game is very poor; he rarely ever makes a stiff point, and 
makes lots of bad flushes. In this heat he did not make a 
single point. Zeal only made two points. This was a very 
poor heat, neither dog showing much merit. At the end of 
30m. Lady Zeal won. Dad was handled by Short and Lady 
Zeal by Stephenson. 


JOY OF PRINCE WILLIAM AND GALENA. 


Toledo Blade was withdrawn on account of a swelling on 
his throat, and Dimple being in season was also withdrawn. 
This brought Joy and Galena together. They were put 
down at 12 M. and worked through corn and cotton fields 
throughout the heat. In — and range they were both 
far behind the best dogs in the stake. In style Galena had 
the advantage. There was very little work done on gome. 
Galena made two points and was steady to shot and wing. 
Joy made no point and broke shot. At the expiration of 45m. 
Galena won. She was handled by Stephenson and Joy by 
her owner. 


Bloomo IJ. having a bye, this ended the first series with 
the result as follows: 

Fred Gates beat Don’s Don. 

Roy Wilson beat F.F.V. 

Ben Hur beat Stubble. 

Chance beat Tennessee Bob. 

Daisy’s Hope beat Beppo ITI. 

Transit beat Heinekin. 

Capt. Bethel beat Frank Flockfinder. 

Rowdy Rod beat Tennessee Charley. 

Spring beat Corsair. 

Lady Zeal beat Dad Wilson, Jr. 

Galena beat Joy of Prince William. 

Bloomo II. a bye. 

Second Series. 


BLOOMO II. AND FRED GATES. 


Short, the handler of Bloomo, was sick, and she was 
handled by Stephenson. They were cast off at 1:02, and 
worked through corn and cotton fields. In speed, range and 
style Fred had much the advantage, cutting out all the 
work, Bloomo never making a wide cast unless she was 
close after Fred. She acted throughout the heat as near 
like an idiot as any dog I have seen in a tield trial. Fred 
completely outworked her on game and won easily. Down ih. 


BEN HUR AND ROY WILSON 


were cast off at 2:55 in open corn and cotton fields. In speed 
and range Ben had the advantage; in style Roy had slightly 
the best of it; in work on game neither dog did much, Roy 
doing all that was of any note, beating Ben without mak- 
ing aretrieve. Down 15m. 


CHANCE AND DAISY’S HOPE 


were then cast off and worked across a large cornfield. On 
the opposite side Chance was found pointing. Hope came 
up, refused to back, went all round him and then made a 
short cast off about 50yds. and also pointed. Avent came up 
and seeing Hope’s performance thought there was nothin 

in front of Chance, and ordered him on. Just as he move 

a bird fiushed a little to one side in the next corn row. 
Titus flushed a single in front of Hope, shot and killed it. 
Hope was steady to shot and retrieved it. The dogs were 
worked on down the hedge row where Hope picked up three 
more good points on scattered birds that no one knew any- 
thing about, while Chance made one point on a dead bird 
and flushed one bird on bare ground, Hope was yery lucky 






















appeared to be very sore from a severe attack of mange, 
every movement showing that he was entirely out of condi- 
tion. They were about equal in style. Chance pointed 
three bevies and was steady to shot, and made no flushes. 
Bob made one single bird point and broke shot, and he also 
made one or two flushes. At the end of 30 minutes Chance 
was declared the winner with something tospare. Bob was 


After the last brace were taken up a heat in the Derby 
was run and this brace was put down at 11:25 and worked 
through corn and cotton fields throughout the heat, except 
on one bevy that went to high grass. In speed and range 
Hope had agreat advantage, but Beppo would frequently 
tail after her until he would get lost from her, or his han- 


Hope was very hard-headed and paid very little attention 
to her handler’s orders. She had to be whipped in the heat 
to make her pay any attention to the whistle. In this beat 
there were four bevies found, but not a single point was 
made until the last bevy. Hope made four points and four 
flushes. Beppo made two points and three flushes; on his 


Hope made a retrieve, backed 





and sharp in this heat; she stuck to this old hedge row 
closely, picking up the single birds in rt nee while 
Chance was out hunting a bevy. Just after Hope had made 
ber last point on one of the single birds the 30 minutes’ 
time was up and the dogs were ordered up #hd Hope won. 
In speed and range they both went ata clippitig gait, clearly 
outclassing any brace that had been run before. This was 
entirely too short a heat to test two high-class dogs. It is 
true that in the 30m. Hope was undoubtedly ahead, but if 
they had run an extra 15m. the result would probably have 
been different, as will be clearly shown by Hope’s running 
and by what the — thought of her later on by giving 
Chance part of third and leaving Hope out. There is no 
doubt by the decision in third place that the judges saw by 
Hope’s performance in the first and last heats that they 
made one of the greatest mistakes of the trial by deciding’ 
this heat in so short a time. 


ROWDY ROD AND LADY ZEAL 


were the next brace. They were worked through corn and 
cotton fields, where Rowdy showed wonderful speed and 
range, cutting out all the work ahead of Zeal. He also 
found the only bevy that was found, doing a fine piece of 
work on it, and he nrade one more point than shedid. They 
were both steady to shot and wing and retrieved well, they 
both backed, and at the end of thirty minutes Rowdy was 
the winner with lots to spare. This ended the day’s run- 
ning. 
SPRING AND GALENA. 

Tuesday was a bright, cool day, all that we could ask for 
for a day to do first-class work. Birds were found plentiful 
and satisfactory work was done all day. At 8:40 the dogs 
were cast off two and one-half miles south of town. They 
were worked exclusively through cotton and cornfields. In 
amperes. range and style they were about equal. Galena had 
the luck in getting in the greatest quantity of work, and 
won in forty-five minutes. This ended the second series. 
Transit did not run and Capt. Bethel had abye. Following 
is the result: 

Fred Gates beat Bloomo II. 

Roy Wilson beat Ben Hur. 

Daisy’s Hope beat Chance. 

Rowdy Rod beat Lady Zeal. 

Galena beat Spring. 

Capt. Bethel a bye. 

Third Series. 
FRED GATES AND CAPT. BETHEL 


were the next brace. They were cast off at 9:47. In speed, 
range and style they were a rattling good brace. They both 
went well from beginning to end, and were about equal in 
these respects. Capt. Bethel got in some first-class work on 
game, pointing three bevies and one single. He was also 
steady to shot and wing; retrieved nicely. He made three 
flushes. Fred only made one good point, that was on a 
bevy. He also made three flushes and chased once. They 
both backed, but not well. This was a surprise. Every one 
expected to see Fred beat Captain easily, but the Captain 
beat him hands down in 30 minutes. 


DAISY’S HOPE AND ROY WILSON 


were cast off at 10:30in a large cornfield, and worked through 
corn and cotton fields throughout the heat. Daisy went off 
at a good rate of speed and ranged well, but she was not 
uniform in her work. She did not work as she should when 
on birds, but she completely outclassed Roy. Roy had the 
advantage in style. Whey made only one point each, and 
were both steady to shot and wing, and both backed. Atthe 
end of 45 minutes Hope was declared the winner. In this 
—_ Hope did not hold up to the end as she should have 
done. 
ROWDY ROD AND GALENA 


were cast off at 11:32 and worked through open corn and 
cotton fields. Rowdy went off at a high rate of speed and 
range, and held up to the end, completely outclassing 
Galena in these respects. He also outworked her on game, 
and at the end of 30 minutes he was clearly the winner. 
This ended the third series with the result as follows: 
Capt. Bethel beat Fred Gates. 
Daisy’s —. beat Roy Wilson. 
Rowdy Rod beat Galena. 


Fourth Series. 
CAPT. BETHEL AND DAISY’S HOPE. 


The judges ruled that Rowdy must run a side heat to put 
him on an equality with Capt. Bethel and Daisy’s Hope to 
run for first place, which he did while they were running 
their heat. At 12:10 Daisy’s Hope and Capt. Bethel were cast 
off in open corn and cotton fields. They both went off at a 
good rate of speed and ranged very wide. Capt. had the 
advantage in style. For twenty-five minutes Hope com- 
pletely outworked Capt., and had a decided advantage in 
nearly every respect, but the heat was just about five min- 
utes too long, as she slowed 7 and commenced loafing. Up 
to tbis time Hope had made three good points, was steady 
to shot and wing, and retrieved well, while Capt. only had 
one single bird point to his credit, a refusal to back and a 
flush or two. At the end of 30 minutes they were ordered 
up, and at that time Hope was clearly the winner, and if 
the judges had stuck to their rule in deciding im favor of 
the dog that was ahead at the end of 30 minutes, they would 
have given the heat to Hope; but after several minutes con- 
sultation they ordered the dogs on. Hope’s slowing up in 
the last 5 minutes probably made them suspicious of her 
ability to hold up at the high rate of speed she started with. 
This no doubt was the proper thing to do, and it should 
have been done from the beginning of the trials, especially 
when they had two high class dogs down. But it was hard 
for her handler to be sent on for 15 minutes longer when he 
knew they had been a mien. every heat up to this one in 30 
minutes when either dog had much advantage. 

In the last 15 minutes Capt. Bethel had a decided advan- 
tage in speed and range. Hope did not sto going, but 
she slowed down considerably and showed no disposition to 
work. Capt. Bethel made two good bevy points and four 
single bird points. The singles were marked by the hand- 
lers in open ground, but the harder Mr. Titus would try to 
get Hope around the worse she would sulk and he could 
not get her to make a single point. At the end of the 15 
minutes it was clear to every one that Capt. Bethel was the 
winner with something to spare. Down in ali 45 minutes. 
From what I have seen of Daisy’s Hope in field trials I think 
if a straight course is followed and birds are not found too 
plentiful, she might beat almost any dog in a 30-minute 
heat. She has a good nose, but she is bull-headed and 
wants to have her own way about everything, and as soon 
as her handler tries to whistle her in to work single birds, 
she persists in having her own way and does very poor 
single bird work, and if she gets a little fatigued she loafs 
at times, and the more her handler tries to get her to work 
the worse she gets. 


Final for First Place. 
ROWDY ROD AND CAPT. BETHEL. 


After lunch and a good long rest this brace was i down 
in a large open cornfield to compete for first ee 
speed, range and style they were a capital brace, both rang- 
ing several hundred yards from their handlers, Rowdy 
having a slight advantage. Rowdy found the first bevy and 
Capt. backed to order. The birds flew a long ways. In 
weeds Rowdy was drawing on a single bird, when Capt. 
came up, went in and the bird flushed. Rowdy soon poin 

a single and was steady to shot. Moving on Rowdy pointed 
several single birds, that run down a ditch. Avent shot 
both barrels at them to make them flush, but they did not 
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fly. Capt. came up, went in front of Rowdy, commenced 
roading the running birds very fast, and flushed and broke 
after them, but stopped to order in afew yards. Onina 
weed field. Capt. tae a point on a single bird, Rowdy 
backed and both dogs were steady to shot. They were then 
worked for agjew bevy. On one of Rowdy’s wide casts he 
wheeled, stiffened up and ran for a hundred yards straight 
as an arrow and dropped on a stylish point. Avent went 
in, and some 30yds. in front of him flushed one bird and 
shot. Rowdy was steady to shot. Ordered on Rowdy made 
a short cast, and on his return a bird flushed wild down 
wind, and he stopped to wing, and a few moments later the 
remainder of a large bevy rose out of the cornfield near by. 
As soon as Rowdy was ordered on he went straight to the 
scattered birds and pointed them, but time was just up, and 
the dog was ordered up without the judges following him to 
his last point.. This was a capital heat for Rowdy, and he 
was announced the winner of first money. s 

After the heat had been decided the judges paid Rowdy a 
high compliment by saying publicly, that after seeing him 
run through both stakes, they consider him the highest 
class field trial dog that they had ever seen run in a trial, 
thus showing very plainly what an unintentional mistake 
they made in deciding the heat in the Derby between Rowdy 
Rod and Simonides, and placing a third rate dog over one 
of the highest class dogs in America. Rowdy’s record this 
season is, first_in Eastern Field Trials Derby, first in Cen- 
tral Field Trials Setter Derby, second in Inter-State Field 
Trials Derby, and first in Inter-State Field Trials All-Aged 
Stake. 

Ties for Second Place. 
TENNESSEE CHARLEY AND GALENA 


were selected to run together to see which should compete 
with Capt. Bethel for second place. They were cast off in 
an open cornfield at 3:25 and worked in open ground 
throughout the heat. There was a vast difference between 
the speed and range of this brace and the last brace run. 
Neither dog showed much range nor speed in this heat, but 
Charley had a slight advantage. Charley made two Eee. 
backed well and was steady to shot and wing, while Galena 
made no points, several flushes and would not back. At the 
end of 3Cm. Charley was declared the winner. 


CAPT. BETHEL AND TENNESSEE CHARLEY. 


After a short drive anda little rest this brace was cast off 
to compete for second money. In this heat Capt. Bethel 
did not go as fast nor range as wide as he had done with 
Rowdy, but he showed good speed and range and had the 
advantage in this respect. Charley went much better than 
he did in the heat with Galena. Captain did some very bad 
work by flushing a bevy and refusing to back and not get- 
ting a point. Charley made two points, and at the end of 
30m. he was announced the winner of second place. 

Aftera good long consultation the ge es announced Capt. 
Bethel, Chance and Fred Gates equal third. In this deci- 
sion the judges placed Chance over Daisy’s Hope, and she 
had beaten Chance. Under the rules they had a right to do 
this, but it shows very plainly that they were fully con- 
vinced that in their 30 minute heat they did not take time 
enough to thoroughly test their actual field qualities, and 
that from Hope’s performance afterward they considered 
Chance a better dog than her. Following is the summary: 

ALL-AGED STAKE. 
First Series. 

Fred Gates beat Don’s Don. 

Roy Wilson beat F. F. V. 

Ben Hur beat Stubble. 

Chance beat Tennessee Bob. 

Daisy’s Hope beat Beppo III. 

Transit beat Heinekin. 

Capt. Bethel beat Frank Flockfinder. 

Rowdy Rod beat Tennessee Charley. 

Spring beat Corsair. 

Lady Zeal beat Dad Wilson, Jr. 

Galena beat Joy of Prince William. 

Bloomo II., a bye. 

Second Scries. 

Fred Gates beat Bloomo II. 

Roy Wilson beat Ben Hur. 

Daisy’s Hope beat Chance. 

Rowdy Rod beat Lady Zeal. 

Galena beat Spring. 

Capt. Bethel a bye. 

Third Series. 

Capt. Bethel beat Fred Gates. 

Daisy’s Hope beat Roy Wilson. 

Rowdy Rod beat Galena. 

Fourth Series. 

Capt. Bethel beat Daisy’s Hope. 
Rowdy Rod a bye. 

Final for First Place. 
Rowdy Rod beat Capt. Bethel and won first prize. 

Ties for Second Place. 
Tennessee Charley beat Galena. 

Final for Second Place. 

Tennessee Charley beat Capt. Bethel and won second prize. 
‘ Third was divided between Capt. Bethel, Chance and Fred 

rates. 

First, Rowdy Rod. second, Tennessee Charley; equal 
third, Capt. Bethel, Chance and Fred Gates. 


SETTERS VS. POINTERS. 


ERKELEY SPRINGS, W. Va., Jan. 6.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I write because a matter of interest has 
called my attention to your paper. It is setter vs. pointer. 
I am not interested in any kennel, nor do I own any dogs 
other than those I now have and shoot over for my own 
pleasure. I have been a rough and tumble shooter through- 
out the valley of Virginia and portions of West Virginia, and 
for many years I have shot over and handled a large number 
of dogs. I now own two setters, one an old dog, the other 
one year old, and I think them as good dogs as a gentleman 
need shoot over, but I have for years been a believer in the 
superiority of the pointer over the setter. This opinion is 
based upon a close and rigid observation of the dogs as they 
have come under my eye. I am no believer in the close in- 
bred dog of the day, but the coarse-haired, almost wire- 
haired pointer met with throughout the valley of Virginia, 
is a dog that after partridges has no equal. I haveseen and 
shot over setters of exceedingly high price, and although 
some of them have been A1 dogs, I am firmly of the opinion 
that the average pointer is far and away ahead of the setter. 
Is not the question this? A lack of water on one side and 
a lack of willingness on the other to go into briers. As for 
me, I have seen pointers go into briers again and again 
where setters flinched from, and they beyond all question 
stand the want of water better than do setters. Iam forthe 
pointer, not that I have “7 to-day—but I have owned them 
—but because I believe them the best dog. When I say 
pointer I mean the coarse-haired, wire-haired pointer, not 
the rat-tail, inbred dog of the day, and in this connection I 
am talking of the dog good for six days in the week hunt- 
ing. I should like to hear from John S. Wise, of Virginia, 
on this question. N.S. D. PENDLETON. 


IRISH SETTER CLUB MEETING.—The members of 
the Irish setter club will please take notice that a meeting 
of the club will take place at the Westminster Kennel Club’s 
show on Wednesday, Feb. 12.~W™M. DunpPHY, Pres. Execu- 
tive Committee: ax Wenzel B L. Clements, Charles T. 





Thompson, James A. Darland , Henshaw.—Dr, WM. 
JARVIS, Sec. and Treas, 








DOGS OF THE DAY. 


N Jan. 23 I received the voting slip for the election of 
officers of the associate members of the A. K. C. and 
I did what probably the vast majority of the members did 
—put it in my pocket for further consideration. It is not 
such an easy matter to vote so as to make your vote count. 
For the first time we were made aware simultaneously of 
the names of those who had become members for the year 
1890. This list, however, is indefinite in one important re- 
spect—the names of all are given, whereas only those can 
be elected who are not membeis of akennel club. One may 
therefore throw away his vote unless he exercises a little 
care, for as I understand the programme of the A. K. C. 
officials they will accept the votes sent, and if a person 
elected is not eligible his vote will be stricken out, and the 
eligible member with the greatest number of votes will be 
declared elected. It will thus become apparent that some- 
thing ought to be known on this subject in order to prevent 
the throwing away of votes. 





In order to arrive at “some more definite knowledge of 
what 1 was about to do I first decided to find out where the 
members reside, because I think it very essential that those 
selected should reside within a reasonable distance of New 
York in order to be able to attend the A. K. C. meetings. 
And here let me say, that there is a little indistinctness in 
the circular of instructions, which accompanied the voting 
slip. It says we are to vote for president, vice-president and 
secretary and three delegates, thereby implying that we 
elect six different men. Such, however, is not positively 
the case; we mayor not, just as we choose, for the three 
officers can also act as delegates, and personally I think 
they ought todo so, for the officers as officers have practi- 
cally nothing to do, and all, I imagine, will vote for the 
best men in their opinion as officers, and they therefore 


ought to be delegates also, for we want the best men for 


these positions also. Taking the December number of the 


Gazette, I checked off the new members whose names ap- 


peared in the list then ro. The idea in that being 

to get the residences of the new members. As far as the 
residency is concerned, I had never any intention of voting 
or any one other than Dr.J. Frank Perry, the present 

efficient and labor-giving incumbent. With him went 

what may be called the representation of the Eastern States 

—- be ew York, and short distances thereof became easier to 
andle. 


The list became further reduced by knowledge of certain 
members being ineligible;to hold office, and when it came to 





making a choice it was in this shape: G. B. Benners, Phila- 


delphia; C. D. Bernheimer, N. Y.; P. E. Betts, Brooklyn; J. 
B. Blossom, N. Y.. J. Brett, Huntington, L. I.; J. A Bur- 
den, Jr., Troy, N. Y.; L. C. Clark, N. Y.; J. McIntosh Cox, 
Morristown, N. J.; Julius Fehr, Hoboken, N. J.; H. T. 
Foote, New Rochelle, N. Y.; L. Gardner, Mount Vernon, N. 
Y.; C. A. Gilberg, N. Y.; H. R. Granger, Baltimore; C. L. 
Griffith, N. Y.; T. Gugert, Philadelphia; German Hopkins, 
Hempstead, L. I.; E. L. Kalbfleisch, Jr., N. Y.; F. E. Lamb, 
Baltimore; F. E. Lewis, N. Y.; R. Lyon, Staten Island; J. 


Marshall, Troy, N. Y.; Dr. J. H. Meyer, N. Y.; James Mor- 


timer, Babylon, L. I.; C. D. Purroy, N. Y.; C. Rathbone, 
Albany, N. Y.; C. Sackett, Rye, N. Y.; F. W. Sheldon, 
Orange, N. J.; C. Stevenson, Phila.; Moses Taylor, N. Y.; 
J. O. Thurston, Mt. Vernon, N. 


lyn, N. Y. 





If any one goes over that list he will be able to select about 


a dozen names as belonging to men prominently known in 


connection with dogs and shows, and I take it that it is 
among that class we may expect the most interest taken in 
connection with the work sought to be performed by asso- 
ciate member representatives. ‘I have no desire to influence 
any — vote, indeed I judge every man by my own feel- 
[ know I cannot be influenced against my better 
judgment. I am quite willing to vote for any one of half a 
dozen of the above named gentlemen for either vice-presi- 
dent or secretary, and if I know of any likelihood of con- 
concentration on any of them I would be pleased to assist 
in making their election more assured. My vote is there- 
fore perfectly unbiassed and it is as follows: Vice-Presi- 
. Meyer of New York; ete: Mr. Corne- 
ose two with 


ings, an 


dent, Dr. J. 
lius Stevenson of Philadelphia. And for t 


President Perry to be the delegates. 





It is a matter for regret that the Beagle Club is showing 
signs of decay, but it is easy to see wherein the trouble 
lies, and the remedy is therefore obvious. No club that pro- 
poses to foster and advance breeds can do any good if the 


prizes donated do not amount to much more than a $5 bill 
in the course of a year and that divided into four prizes. 
The beagle men started with a cumbrous name and $2 dues, 


and a year or two later changed the dues to$1. Let them go 


back to first principles in the finances, and if a change must 


be made using something more euphonious than ‘‘ Ameri- 


can English Beagle Club.’”’ They hold in England that a 


badly named horse cannot win the Derby. In such a case 


something is always sure to happen. The horse goes amiss, 
his owner or nominator dies, itis sure to be something, 
when a good horse with a poor name is among the entries. 
Perhaps this is what is the matter with the Beagle Club. 





It has been definitely decided by the Duquesne Kennel 
Club rot to hold a show at Pittsburgh this spring, but there 
is another one looming up in that longitude. I have just 
received a circular of which I need say nothing, it being 
self-explanatory: ‘‘The Cleveland Bench Show Association 
contemplates holding a bench show of dogs this year. In 
order to make it a grand success the Association desires to 
increase its membership, and thereby add to the organiza- 
tion the support of many of our citizens who have an inter- 
est in the improvement of the dog. The Association is 
anxious to place itself on a firm: basis, and to accomplish 
this would respectfully request you to add your name to its 
list of members. The membership fee is only $5, and we 
hope you will join. Send your name to the secretary.— 
FRANK DEH. ROBINSON, Pres. C. M. MUNHALL, Sec’y.’’ It 
is fully time that Cleveland did come into line again, for 
1886 was the first and last show of the Cleveland Bench 
Show Association. 





Chicago has another ‘‘Woolford Z’’ now in the shape of 
the Mascoutah Kennel Club eee list just to hand. It 
is quite of the very best brand, a perfect mash. Among the 
first things I noticed was that I was last week led intoa 
misstatement with regard to Mr. P. D. Armour’s setter 
special. It is not confined to Laveracks, but is for the best 
inthe show. The error first appeared in a Chicago paper. 
It is evident that the Great Dane men are going to make 
their display a feature, if good prizes and a German author- 
ity by way of a judge will accomplish that end. In addition 
to $185 offered by the Mascoutah Kennel Club, the Great 
Dane Club offers $110 in specials in open competition. Mr. 
Gustave Lang, of Stuttgart, Germany, will make a special 
trip to the Windy City to award these prizes, and his work 
will be watched with interest by our dog men, for it should 
be authoritative as to type. e are to have another new 
face in the ring at Chicago, that belonging to Mr. J. A. 
Long, of St. Louis, who will place the collies. I mentioned 
this gentleman two weeks ago in these notes, and need not 
now refer to him again. 





__ Lynn, Mass., has been unfortunately compelled to cancel 
its dates, but Baltimore comes to the front with a modest 


Y.; A. H. Vanderpoel, N. Y.; 
J. Watson, Phila.; F. Windholz, N. Y.; J. Keevan, Brook- 



















bid for patronage, which is not likely to unheeded,. 
though now that Lynn is no longer in the field, it might not 
be considered unadvisabie for the Monumental City club to 
give the dogs a week’s rest after Chicago and Rochester. 
Owners, too, might find the change from Woolford “Z” and 
the famed Rochester brewings to the milk punch route a 
little too sudden. If a whisky story is permissible, Mr. 
Editor, I will tell about Woolford **Z.’’ About fifteen years 
ago the city editor of a Chicago paper conceived -the idea of 
a the qualities of the whisky sold in that city. 
Being like all editors, a highly moral and temperate young 
man, he delegated the testing to a chemist. Bottles of 
whisky were purchased at a large number of “ eries,”’ 
the labels removed and a plain letter of the alphabet used 
to designate each when submitted to the chemist. His re- 
port was that the bottle marked “Z’’ contained the purest 
whisky of all submitted to his test. The analyess were pub- 
lished with the information that ‘Z’’ was purchased from 
the establishment ofa Mr. Woolford. The latter, with an 
eye to business, started the Woolford “‘Z’’ brand, and made 
a fortune before the story faded from memory. 

The question of the validity of the dog show rules has 
been set at rest by the action of the American Kennel Club 
at its — meeting held Jan. 18. The method of arriving 
at the desired end was not the one I should have suggested 
or voted for. It seemed to me to be the best way to take the 
rules as printed and adopt them and ignore the illegality of 
the Executive Committee business. In Mr. Wise’s first pre- 
amble he refers to a question as to the validity of amend- 
ments adopted Feb. 23, 1888. It is difficult to carry one’s 
memory back through two years of meetings, but if I recol- 
lect correctly, that was the meeting at which Mr. Elliot 
Smith presided, and as soon as officers had been elected at 
the general meeting he decided that all other business must 
be done by the Executive Committee. I objected, but it was 
no use. I am somewhat pleased, therefore, to find that 
under the new dispensation the A. K. C. recognizes that the 
position taken by the then president: was not correct. 

Mr. A. Tucker, of Charlestown, Mass , has sold the well- 
known English setter dog Gus Bondhu to Mr. E. E. Haines 
of the same city, who will keep him for his private shooting. 

J. W. 


“ANOTHER PHASE OF COURSING.” 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A word or two with “J. W.,”’ who in current number of 
FOREST AND STREAM has a couple of paragraphs on betting. 

All betting or wagering is necessarily gambling. See any 
dictionary, or if necessary I can hunt up an authority from 
the law reports. 

Betting ‘“‘has no such influence in horse racing as some 
—_ imagine.”’ Bosh, even if the gentleman who had the 

oor speaks from an “‘intiraate knowledge of every sport 
followed either in this country or in England, starting at 
horse racing and stopping this side of dog fighting.”’ Bosh, 
I say again. Where does his experience stop anyway? Is 
dog fighting a sport ? 

As I wrote in my letter in your issue of Dec. 26, 1889, I’ve 
run inclosed coursing in Ireland and the escape racket is a 
failure. You must kill to finish the trial to the satisfaction 
of owners and backers. Did I not explain as fully as could 
be that the English law only prevents cruelty to tame 
animals, not to wild ones? Over there you can course 
rabbits in a pen, but you cannot a cat. If inclosed coursing 
is not cruelty, why the introduction of a bill at Albany by 
Mr. Johnson, the member from Hicksville, providing that 
nothing in the statutes of this State relative to cruelty to 
animals shail apply to coursing hares or rabbits with grey- 
hounds when done under the auspices of a sporting club or ° 
association ? Was there ever such a confession of guilt put 
on record ? 

Of course bookmaking is a business, and a bookie who 
keeps inside his capital is as certain to win in the end as the 
percentage of the mutuel is to wipe out the principal in- 
vested. The bookmaker does not gamble any more than the 
mutuel machine or the wheel at roulette. But he is the 
means to thsend. He enables betting, which is gambling, 
which plays the devil with the pocket, person and charac- 
ter of the gambler. If he wins it goes—whiff; if he loses it 
goes—plunk. All racing is crooked. I saw the other day 
somewhere that the English University boat race is the onl 
sporting event on which there is heavy money staked which 
has not been sold. It’s about so. I enjoy a race with the 
next man. I’1l join in a sweepstakes, or back third favorite 
to win and for place right straight along. That is a mid- 
dling good martingale to play; you need not bother about 
form or fixing, and you are pretty sure to get a good run for 
your money. But it is absurd to discuss the honesty of 
horse racing. Why, it is not in it; that’s all. Look at the 
people who make a business of horse racing. Go over to 
Guttenberg or Clifton, or, for that matter, tothe grand 
stand outside the boxes at Morris Park or Sheepshead, and 
see how many invitations to the wife’s next *‘At Home” 
could be fitly distributed—specially the women folk. 

Coursing is fair dog raGiug at first, but some of the dogs 
get to run cunning or clever after a while. That is a dog 
will not exert its powers, but allow the other dog to do the 
work and then dash in for the pleasure of killing the hare. 
Then the dog is useless for racing purposes. But betting 
taints every sport which it affects. “J. W.’’ concedes this 
when he says that he never indulged init, “mainly for the 
reason that the chronicler of events should do nothing 
which would tend to give his writing a bias, or give per- 
sons an opportunity of saying such was the case.” Betting 
will taint coursing if it ever gets a foothold here. Didn’t 
they have a row at Hicksville on the second day about the 
judge’s decisions? Is it not the fact that his fairness was 
impugned as well as his ability? Didn’t I tell you about 
the row at Lisburn, when they tried toring in a whippet for 
an Irish terrier? 

As to the cruelty side of the question ,Mr. Johnson has 
settled most splendiferously, when it should prove that the 
introduction of his bill was a smart move of the S. P. C. A., 
which is improbable. Then just below ‘J. W.’s” para- 
graphs come a couple of stories, and if it is not cruel toturn 
a jack out of a bag in the crowded streets of Sacramentoand 
hunt “several greyhounds, a Newfoundland, two setters, 
and a dozen curs”’ after it, I have not a word to say. 

I’ve always understood that FOREST AND STREAM was for 
clean sport, first, last and all the time. It does somewhat 
surprise me to find in its columns a suggestion that dog 
fighting is recognized as sport, that “betting or wagering is 
not necessarily gambling,” and an apology for book makers; 
this by a reporter of races who says he don’t bet lest his rep- 
utation should be smirched or he be “‘biassed’’ in the exer- 
cise of his avocation. However, it takes all sorts of ideas to 
make up your mind out of. 

I saw Mr. Hough’s letter, but did not bother to answer. 
The pith of it was that he wanted you to let up on his cours- 
ing club with the incidental information that there had 
been a gate-money meeting at St. Louis. Thereitis. They 
have got to have a “‘gate,’”’ for every course will cost $10 for 
the jack and expenses. Fees for admission won’t suffice; 
racing clubs exist only by the commissions of the book- 
makers. There you are—with a gamble in full swing. 

I am partisan in this matter, for out of some knowledge 
and experience my opinion is made up, and I hope that more 
partisans like Assemblyman Johnson and “J, W.” will pro- 
ceed to angrify against me. Approval and justification in 
such as theirs damn the thing they would countenance more 
powerfully than any attempt in my power. 

GRAYDON JOHNSTON, 
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‘A CASE OF DOG MURDER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: , , 
The other day I had a very valuable Irish setter killed by 
the electric motor of this city. The dog, A.K.C.S.B. 11.457, 
was trained by W. W. Titus, of Mississippi, had taken 
three first prizes and was a valuable stud dog. The killing 
was pure cussedness, which can be proved. , 3 
On asking them for a settlement they deny all responsi- 
bility under the following ruling of the Supreme Court of 
this State in the case of Jemison vs. E. T. R. R.: 
having no market value cannot be considered pro erty.” 
We pay city taxes on dogs and this dog was killed in the 
city. 
Ties retained good lawyers, and shall spare no time nor 
expense to get a new ruling on the dog question. The case 
will come off in about three months and I hereby earnestly 
request all of your readers that can give me any rulings, 
either in this country or abroad, that can be used in the case 
todoso. Also any advice by letter or otherwise will be 
most thankfully received. It is more a fight for the legal 
status of the dog than a question of compensation. Not 
only myself, but every sportsman in this State is inter- 
ested, and we will all be thankful for any assistance we can 
get. H. McHATTOoON, M.D. 


MACON, Ga., Jan, 13. 

[It is sincereiy to be hoped that Dr. McHatton will suc- 
ceed in bringing the murderer of his dog to justice, and we 
have no doubt that if the case is properly presented he will 
obtain a decision in accordance with those in many of the 
States where courts have repeatedly decided that dogs are 
property as much as a horse or cow. We append decisions 
that bear on the case. In December, 1887, the case of Bow- 
ler vs. Davis was decided at Hornellsville, N. Y. This was 
an action to recover value for two beagles shot while run- 
ning a fox on the land of the defendant. The files of the 
FOREST AND STREAM were submitted with reports in simi- 
lar cases, where it had been decided by the courts that dogs 
were to be treated as eens and judgment was given 
against Davis for the full amount of value claimed. In 
January of the saine year the appealed case of George Hazel- 
wood, indicted for stealing a dog, was decided at Frankfort, 
Ky., in the ype Court, against the defendant; Judge 
Holt giving the opinion of the court, deciding that dogs 
are property to all intents and purposes. ] 


CHICAGO DOG SHOW. 


E have received the premium list of the second annual 
dog show of the Mascoutah Kennel Club, to be held 
at Chicago, Ill., March 4to7. There are 148 classes provided 
for, with champion classes for each sex in the important 
breeds with prizes of $20 and $10, and $20, $10, $5 and medal 
in the open classes. In some of the less important breeds 
the challenge prizes are $10 and $5 with $10, $5 and medal in 
the open classes. In addition to the regular prizes a large 
number of specials are offered. Kennels of four, of mas- 
tiffs, St. Bernards, great Danes, deerhounds, greyhounds, 
ointers, English setters, Irish setters, Gordon setters, fox- 
Compas (pack of 12), collies and fox-terriers will each receive 
$25. Other valuable specials are offered for the best speci- 
mens of nearly every kind. 

The judges announced are: Pointers, Mr. J. H. Winslow; 
English, Irish and Gordon setters, foxhounds, beagles and 
Chesapeake Bays, Mr. John Davidson; great Danes, Mr. 
Gustav Lang; collies, Mr. John A. Long; fox-terriers, Mr. 
A. Belmont, Jr.; remaining classes, Mr. James Mortimer. 
Entries close Feb. 17. The address of the superintendent is 
Mr. Geo. H. Hill, Room 63, 175 Dearborn street, Chicago, Il. 


COLOR OF THE IRISH SETTER.—San Angelo, Texas, 
Jan. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: Please state whether 
or not it is a fact, that the Irish setter is invariably of a 
red color? Kf not, state the different colors of the different 
types. By so doing, you will settle a controversy between 
two regular readers of FOREST AND STREAM.—M. M. [The 
standard adopted by the Irish Setter Club of the United 
States is as follows: ‘Color and markings.—The color 
should be a rich golden chestnut or mahogany red, with no 
trace whatever of black; white on chest, throat or toes, or 
a small star on the forehead, or a narrow streak, or blaze 
on the nose or face not to disqualify.”” Stonehenge says: 
“There is no doubt that the preponderance of white, so as to 
ednstitute what is called white and red, is met with in some 
good strains.’’] 


SQUIRREL AND RABBIT DOGS.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I want a combined rabbit and squirrel dog, if 
such an animal can be obtained. I want a dog to work fast 
on rabbits, bring them around or hole them in a hurry, and 
also make a squirrel take the first tree at hand. The fox 
squirrel is the only kind here, and cunning they are. If a 
fox squirrel once gets to his home tree, the hunter might as 
well abandon the chase or go into camp at once, as it then 
becomes a question of endurance as to which can stay the 
longest. I wish some successful hunter of the fox squirrel 
would tell me how he does it—I mean full-grown old squir- 
e in November and December, not kittens in July.—Jas. 

. LHORN. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope 
of large letter size. Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for 
retaining duplicates, are sent for 30 cents. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
=” Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Missouri Belle. By H. R. Butler, Chicago. Ill., for sedge Chesa- 
peake Bay bitch, whelped Sept. 11, 1889, by Barnum II. (Barnum— 
Gympsie) out of Nellie II. (Gowerie—Kate). 

Wacouta Thor. 7 G. A. Buckstoff, Oshkosh, Wis., for fawn, 
black points, mastiff dog. whelped July 28, 1888, by Wacouta Nap 
(John Morgan’s Lion—R. Morgan’s Bess) out of Dolly Varden II. 
(champion Hero II.—champion Dolly Varden). 

Kurrency. By A. E. Pitts, Columbus, O., for silver fawn pug 
bitch, whelped Dec. 20, 1889, by champion Kash (Bradford Ruby— 
Lady Cloudy) out of Daisy (champion George—Sweep). 

Monarch’s Flirt. By Louis Batjer, Elizabeth, N. J.. for lemon 
and white English setter bitch,whelped Dec. 19, 1889. by Monarch’s 
Image (Dashing Monarch—Gussie) out of Idol (Pequest—Glen 


Ada). 
BRED. 
Ge” Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Queen Anne II.—Lord Disbro. J.C. Comstock’s (La Gro, Ind.) 
mastiff bitch Queen Avne II. (Jumbo—Nellie) to his Lord Disbro 
(East Lake Major—Belle) Jan. 22. 

Nellie G.—Leo II. J. C. Comstock’s (La Gro, Ind.) pug bitch 
Nellie G. to O. O. Oldfather’s Leo II., Jan. 16. 

Lill—- Kash. Geo. Gillivan’s (West Jetferson, O.) pug bitch Lill 
(champion Treasure—Peggie) to A. E. Pitts’s champion Kash 
(Bradford Ruby—Lady Cloudy), Dec. 7. 

Pearl of Pekin—Kash. Wm. Rowan’s (Pittsburgh, Pa.) pug bitch 
Pearl of Pekin (Boycott—Virgie) to A. E. Pitts’s champion Kash 
(Bradford Ruby—Lady Cloudy), Jan. 4. 

Oountess Warwick—Baden Baden. E.C. Freeman's English set- 
ter hitch Countess Warwick (Earl Warwick—Kitty Clover) to 
Baden Baden (Lincoln—Blaze), Jan. 23. 

Kitty Clover—Baden Baden. E. C. Freeman’s English setter 
bitch Kitty Clover (Thunder—Livey) to Baden Baden (Lincoln— 
Blaze), Dec. 14. 

Alida—Paul Gladstone. E. C. Freeman’s English setter bitch 
Alida (Rex Gladstone—Leah II.) to Paul Gladstone), Jan. 18, 

Alice McBeth—Forest Laddie. McBeth Kennels’ (North Law- 
rence, O.) English setter bitch Alice McBeth (Mike—Fanny Mc- 
—" > their Forest Laddie (Cambridge~Countess Dash III.), 

Aa, LY, 





Clarissa—Don III. R. H. Burr’s (Middletown, Conn.) Irish set- 
ter bitch Clarissa (Bravo—Leonie) to his Don Ii. ( 
quot Jess), Jan. 14. 

Nell W.—Little Red Rover. 


8 
¢ aeagnon Little Red Rover (champion Obo II.— Woodstock Dinah), 
ali. ea. 

Molly—King of Obo’s. F. J. Fitzsimon’s (Toronto, Can.) cocker 
spaniel bitch Molly to Geo. Bell’s King of Obo’s, Jan. 14. 

Miss Liningsham—King of Obo’s. Geo. Bell’s (Toronto, Can.) 
cocker spanie! bitch Miss Liningsham to his King of Obo’s. 
London Jet—Kin 5 Me mig R. G. Wilkes’s (Toronto, Can.) 
— spaniel bitc ndon Jet to Geo. Bell’s King of Obo’s, 
an. 17. 

ction ie. of Obo’s. J. W. Bunting’s (Toronto, Can.) 
= spaniel bitch Sensation to Geo. Bell’s King of Obo’s, 
an. 1%. 

WHELPS. 
= Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Lady Thora. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, O.) pug bitch 
Lady Thora (Santa Claus—Almah), Jan. 2, seven (five dogs), by 
their Boycott (Duke—Bonnie). 

Puss B. Geo. Gillivan’s (West Jefferson, 2 bitch Puss B. 
(Treasure—Peggie), Jan. 17, seven (one dog), by A. E. Pitts’s cham- 
pion Kash (Bradford Ruby-—Lady Cloudy). 

Daisy. A. E. Pitts’s (Columbus, O.) pug bitch Daisy (champion 
George—Sweep), Dec. 20, five (two dogs), by his champion Kash 
(Bradford Ruby—Lady Cloudy). 2 

Fanny McBeth. McBeth Kennels’ (North Lawrence, O.) English 
setter bitch Fanny McBeth (McBeth—Vick), Jan, 18, eight (four 
dogs). by H. A. Wise’s Rollick B. (Royal Ranger—Kit Killbird). 

Sally. G. Langran’s (Yonkers, N. Y.) Irish setter bitch Sally 
champion Chief—Princess Alice), Jan. 15, ten (five dogs), by Max 

enzel’s Tim (Biz— Hazel). 

Bessie Ober. McBeth Kennels’ (North Lawrence, O.) cocker 
spaniel bitch Bessie Ober (Prince Ober—Bessie Belle), Jan. 9, ten 
(nine dogs), by their Toby. 

Gretchen. A. E. Pitts’s (Columbus, O.) fox-terrier bitch Gretchen 
(champion Bacchanal—Marguerite), Jan. 20, three (one dog), by 
bis Raby Signal (Raby Mixture—Richmond Olivebud). 

Merry Duchess. P. H. Coombs’s (Bangor, Me.) Yorkshire terrier 
bitch Merry Duchess (Young Rovai—Juno), Jan. 28, four (two 
dogs), by his Bradford Harry (Crawshaw’s Bruce—Beal's Lady). 


SALES. 


t=" Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks, 


Jennie. Sable collie bitch, whelped Nov. 12, 1889, by Scot’s Jack 
out of Colina, by Thee. J. Hook, Rome, N. Y., by L. G. Tanner, 
Oriskany, N. Y. 

Wacouta Thor. Fawn, black points, mastiff dog, whe)ped July 
28, 1888, by champion Wacouta Nap out_of Dolly Varden II., by 
R. A. Craig, Indianapolis, Ind., to G. A. Buckstoff, Oshkosh, Wis. 

Gypsy een. Light fawn mastiff bitch, whelped Feb. 27, 1887, 
by Judge IT. out of Lady Buff, by M. G. Read, Brockport, N. Y., 
to G. A. Buckstoff, Oshkosh, Wis. 

Devonshire Rap. Liver and white pointer dog, whelped May 3, 
1889, by Quick’s Faust out of Devonshire Ada, by McBeth Ken- 
nels, North Lawrence, O., to Geo. E. Wilson, Van Wert, O. 

Bell —_ Silver fawn pug dog; whelped Dec. 20, 1889, by cham- 

ion Kash out of Daisy, by A. E. Pitts, Columbus, O., to Mgs. E. 
Tyler, St. Paul, Minn. 

Oneita. Silver tawn pug bitch, whelped Dec. 20, 1889, by cham- 
= Kash out of Daisy, by A. E. Pitts, Columbus, O.; to Eberhart 

ug Kennels, Cincinnati, O. 

Gus Bondhu. Black, white and tan English setter dog, whelped 
1881, <_ Bondhu out of Novel, by A. M. Tucker, Charles- 
town, Mass., to E. E. Haines, same place. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
G&” No Notice Taken ot Anonymous Correspondents. 


C. T.—My dog has a tapeworm, but is in good condition, and it 
does not appear to give much trouble. Under the circumstances 
would you advise doing anything for it? Ans. See answer to 
“A, W. M.” of this issue. 


A READER, Tarrytown, N. Y.—l1. What isthe matter with my 
Irish setter dog? e barks and whines in his sleep, and his feet 
and other parts of his body twitch nervously. He is at present 
quite fat, and perhaps this is in a great measure the cause of his 
trouble. Ihave been told that’he must have worms. He is just 
Geiting over a very sore eye, which was running continually. 2. 

yhat is a good bath for fleas? Ans. 1. See answer to “*Ae. W. M.” 
of this issue. 2. Carbolic soap. Carbolized solution 1-40, corros- 
ive sublimate 1-3,000, Persian insect powder. 


A. W. M., New York.—I have a pug dog 8 months old, once ina 
while he is taken with what I should callcramps. His sides are 
drawn in and he acts asif in pain. I have tried remedies, but 
they do not benefit. 1 think the trouble is caused by worms. 
Will you kindly inform me of some remedy in your next issue? 
Ans. Purge with full dose of castor oil. Give thirty grains of 
powdered areca nut made into large pill with lard, six hours after 
this give enother dose of oil. Feed milk only during treatment. 
ae — grains of quinine in a pill, concealed in a bit of meat, 
each day. 


C. E. W., Toronto.—A setter bitch has a discharge from her ear 


which has a very offensive smell and worries her greatly. Ans. |- 
Canker in the ear. Get the following: 
Be RE cance chase seu ctaeesaneens seca iwenswes eae 3 ii 
SRN MINION occas weusaccaacus viddowisuemeiotece ait 
— COPUONG. . 2 5000s ieuahonkewlaknorn eee onanians gtt x 
sd map aici Sie becie wince erictais Rresemiet er ee 


q 5 ii 
Mix. Sig. Let afew drops fall in the ear three times daily. 
Keep the ears clean. : 


C., Louisiana, Mo.—About three weeks ago my Italian grey- 
hound seemed stricken with paralysis; on being taken from her 
bed she could not stand up or handle herself at all, but after rub- 
bing her some time she got better, and has not been troubled in 
that way since. She has always had bad-smelling breath. She 
now has a very bad cough, her head is stopped up, she is very 
costive, has no appetite, only eating meat and not much of that. 
She is about five years old. It will be hard to give her medicine 
of any kind, and if you recommend any, please state best way to 
give. She also has running at the eyes. Ans. Syrup of buck- 
thorn, teaspoon each morning; 5grs. of quinine each day; Fowler’s 
solution, 5 drops daily in food; very little or no meat; exercise 
regularly. 


Rifle and Trap Shooting. 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 











BOSTON, Jan. 25.—The Massachusetts Rifle Association held 
its weekly shoot to-day, with a large attendance of riflemen, and 
the different matches were well patronized. Good scores were 
made, considering the strong wind blowing from 6 to 8 o'clock. 
making very high scores impossible. Mr. Charles won the bronze 
victory medal. Following are the scores, all at 200yds. except 


where noted: 
Champion Off-hand Match. 


BF BiG sn 0 sisces BES  PRAB soo vsosnee 71 SCSydney........ 66 
W Charles... .... .8l 

Second Off-hand Match. 
TL BgEO onscucescne 78 H Severance.......75 C Homer........... 68 
S C Sydney........ 16 SCO RIMIB. . .ccwcccee 72 

Record Rest Match. 

H Severance....... SB: TF Waerren......0.55 96 W Thomas......... 89 

50 Yards’ Pistol Match. 
H Severance....... 86 W Hawley......... ee oS re 80 
J B Fellows........ 86 

Victory Medal Match. 
S L Sydney ........ 0 O88 White... ...-. se FSB Loring......... 69 
MT DF... ccsssccs 79 


‘ Bronze Victory Medal. 
Won on 10 scores of 75 or better by 


FW Chester...... 97 


cho, Jr.—Pe- 


J. E. Weston’s (Utica, N. Y.) cocker 
aniel bitch Nell W. (Koko W.—Phyllis D.) to Theo. J. Hook’s 













All-Comers’ Off-hand Match. 


CH Eastman...... 82 Comey... ....... EG 6c. avec cia 72 

SC Sydney........ 0 OF Books... <<. .<c0 75 ROMER A 0a aoe 

FT DORIS. cos seer 7 GB Warren........74 AH Ballard........67 

SC Wie... .cccse at DOM ........-« 74 F F Lowell, mil....63 
Pistol Practice Match, 50yde. 

W Obaries........: 92 W Hawley......... OO Oe... csc ctee 68 

J B Fellows........ 87 A Stevens.......... TT Bi WE. os cate 64 


ST LOUIS, Mo., Jan. 24.—An even dozen members of the St. 
Louis Pistol Club participated in the last regular weekly shoot, 
held Wednesday night at the Laclede gallery. Summerfield 
made 118 on his score and captured first honors and the m 
for the week. Three of the seven new members recently elected 
were present and shot their first scores for the cluh’s medal. 
Thev were Schaefer, Stuessel and Barker. Out of a possible 120, 
the following scores were made at a 1%in. bullseye, distance 


i2yds.: 

M Summerfield....... ey ...12 12 11 12 12 12 11 12 12 12—118 
IIIRS iors. sabes iddewe peice ne Gaeoee 11 12 12 12 10 11 12 11 11 12—114 
DU eles cceveccncasnveweesumas’ 12 12 11 11 12 12 11 10 11 12—114 
DOT DONNER... cisicicsscctesiiecwsen 11 11 10 12 11 11121212 9-111 
TERI TUMOVOE. 60.60 0ccncccccecsaee 10 121110121211 912 12—111 
UE oc. cog us ciceewnnasse.s 12 10121111 9 12 11 11 10—109 
REMI sa on cay civewa re. wamcicete 10 12 9 11 12 11 12 11 10 11—109 
IO... 0s. ago ene anaevesvas 11 1210 8 10 11 12 12 10 12—108 
WO) PERORUUB. oie cccccccctecsssived 101112 1010 11 12 11 8 12—107 
CPTUENIIN ooo onck ca coececye aavisl, oe 1110 9 8 12 10 12 10 12 12-106 
Se IMODEG 666 kiexisv edna oc oxsesee 111112 911111111 9 10-106 
DURE R OR esc civcsccs ccccadenceetiewnse 12 101010 10 10 9 10 12 11—104 


UNSER FRITZ. 


ROCHESTER, Jan. 24.—The annual shoot for the Belding badge 
was held here to-day by the Flour CityGun Club. The range was 
80yds., the bullseye 3in., with lin. rings, and the scores out of a 
possible 150 are: Bovd 131, Briggs 142, Dana 119, Belding 129, Wood 
125, Kay 146, Cook 140, Ries 138, Traugott 117. All the contestants 
but one are over 50 years of age. Kay, the winner, made eleven 
bullseyes. The badge is of gold and very valuable. The shoot- 
ing was with peg rest. 


THE TRAP. 


Scores for putlication should be made out on the printed blanks 
prepared by the Forest and Stream, and furnisned gratis to club 
secretaries. Correspondents who favor us with club scores are par- 
ticularly requested to write on one side of the paper only. 


Secretaries of clubs and managers of tournaments are requested 
to keep us advised of the dates of their shoots, so that we may 
give due notice in our column of fixtures. 








AMERICAN SHOOTING ASSOCIATION DATES 


Feb. 13, 13, 14.—Birmingham, Ala. 

Feb. 19, 20, 21.—New Orleans, La. 

April 30, May 1, 2.—Columbus, O. 

May 7, 8, 9.—St. Louis, Mo. 

May 20, 21, 22.—Minneapolis, Minn. 

May —.—Kansas City, Mo. 

June 4, 5, 6.—Lafayette, Ind. 

The Kansas City dates have not yet been determined, but they 
will probably be May 25, 26 and 27. 


CHICAGO TRAP MATTERS. 


HICAGO, Ill., Jan. 22.-The meeting of the trap shooters 
calied for last night to discuss plans for securing perma- 
nent trap grounds for Chicago was, as was announced briefly by 
wire last night, on the whole a satisfactory one, although the ex- 
tremely cold weather cut down the attendance far below, what it 
should have been. There were in all about thirty shooters present. 
It did not take long to develop the fact that the call for the meet- 
ing was awell-taken action, and that the contemplated move- 
ment would be made in earnest. 

Mr. Fred C. Donald was called to the chair, and Mr. C. E. Wil- 
lard was chosen secretary. Mr. Price stated the purpose of the 
meeting briefly. Mr. Jenney called on the visiting sportsmen, 
Mr. W. Fred Quimby, of New York; Mr, H. McMurchy, of Syra- 
cuse, for remarks. Mr. Quimby replied in a succinct account of 
New York shooting grounds, naming the successes and explain- 
ing the failures. Spirited speeches were also made by Messrs. 
Cleaver, Shepard, Burton, Willard, Eustis- and others. All 
favored the movement to secure good grounds at once. Mr. 
Eustis spoke at some length, admitting himself, as general pas- 
senger agent of the C. B. & Q. road, to be guilty of attempting to 
earn his salary by inducing the gentlemen to favor a locality on 
the Q. road. Mr. Eustis was, however, very fair and said he 
would earnestly support the project in hand no matter where the 
grounds might ultimately be chosen. Mr. Eustis named grounds 
near Clyde, adjacent to the “Q.” tracks, which were accessible 
and desirable. He thought the locality one where shooting would 
not be interfered with by the residents near by. These grounds, 
something less than 20 acres, could be leased for 10 years at $1,000 
a year. Cheap buildings could be erected, which would be bought 
al appraised value at expiration of lease. Mr. Quimby, by re- 
quest, stated the rental of the New York Suburban grounds to be 
$150 a year. 

The Chair suggested, at talk of subsequent committee action, 
that it would be well to have the sense of the present meetin 
upon the matter in hand. It was moved by Mr. Cleaver and 
seconded by Mr. Price that the sense of the meeting be favorable 
to the early securing of good grounds. Carried unanimously. 

Mr. Sheahan thought it best to buy ground and not to rent. 
Mr. Price was of the same opinion. A strong sentiment of this 
sort developed. Mr. Eustis suggested good grounds for purchase 
near La Grange, on the “Q” road. Mr. Cleaver moved for ap- 
pointment of committee to investigate localities for grounds. 
Mr. Price thought it better to first test the probabilities of success 
by soliciting subscriptions to stock forastock company. The 
Chair suggested that it might be wise to have several committees. 
Mr. Cleaver changed the motion to one empowering the Chair to 
appoint as many committees as seemed best. Mr. Shepard 
moved to amend by making the committees two in number, one 
on grounds and one on organization. The motion was carried in 
this form. The Chair appointed as committee on grounds Messrs. 
E. C. J. Cleaver, J. W. Sheahan, W. L. Wells, P. S. Eustis and M. 
J. Eich. Of these, it is probable that a majority are in favor of 
purchase of grounds as against renting. The rapid enhancement 
of values of all real estate adjacent to the city and close enough 
for shooting grounds would make this almost imperative asa 
business. move, and as a foundation for a strong stock company. 
It is well known that syndicates of young clerks of this city have 
for years been doubjing their money almost annually by purchase 
and sale of land not much different from some of that discussed. 
On ground once owned by the company large and permanent 
buildings could be erected, and the question of further financier- 
ing would be a simple one. On a high rental basis the prosperity 
of the company would be in yearly doubt, and its permanency in 
yearly danger. The general tenor of the meeting seemed in tavor 
of purchase and of good substantial buildings, with a keeper to 
be engaged who would open the grounds at any hour to non-mem- 
bers, at rates on birds and targets slightly above those given to 
members holding stock. 

The committee on organization was made up of Messrs. C. E. 
Felton, W. L. Shepard, C. S. Burton, J. Palmer O’Neill and R. B. 
Organ. The understanding looks toward the organization ot a 
stock company, whose stock shall be held by any reputable sports- 
man of this city at so much per share, one share entitling the 
holder to the privileges of the grounds, reduced rates on targets, 
etc. This committee also is strong and well chosen. The move- 
ment now looks like one to be favored and backed by our business 
men, and it is the belief at this date that this action will at as 
early a date as possible result in the obtaining of grounds worth 
of this city, The meeting was adjourned on call of the chair. It 
will re-convene, probably. within two weeks. By that time the 

rounds committee will have made thorough investigation of 

ocalities along the suburban lines north, west and south of the 

city, along the C. & N. W., Wisconsin Central, C. B. & Q., Illinois 
Central, B. & O., and C., R. I. & P. railways. The result is 
awaited with interest. 

“Tee Kay,” advance agent of the U.S. Cartridge Co.’s car of 
trap shooters, writes me from San Antonio, Tex., under date of 
Jan. 15; “The citizens in every town I have struck so far are very 
enthusiastic over our trip, especially in thiscountry.” Mr. K+ ler 


2 an 2 ™ 

TY MINS oiosésce vase Seinen pen ee hae 7 75 75 79 82 78 84 75 81 86 speaks of. that region as the greatest game country he has (ver 
: Military Medal Match. seen, and it appears that some of the many new friends he names 
MW illard. Sos sored PE. sce cous Oe SE cose Soc 40 | as having made there have forcibly distrained him to leave busi- 
Er P Lowell... SS SET DB ..csiccce 41 FB Martin........ 35 | ness and gO duck shooting tor one day. Mr. Keller is thought to 
GP Mall... <..5 5500 41 ; bein San Francisco at this date. All trap shooters are interested 
) All-Comers’ Rest Match. in hearing from him, and will be glad to hear of his success all 

iy Sic smsalniets atk 4 a7 eee. sais - yh 4 Hy paamneeee 90 the way around. 
ompson... icc ac nate ae 89 _ The team men are at this date rounding up for the Dayton meet. 
W Thomas. ...... 99 SC White........ a OC Romer.........: 88 Mr. McMurchy and Mr. Quimby have just eft here for Indian- 


' apolis and St. Louis respectively, whence they Jeave for Dayton 
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WELLINGTON, Mass., Jan. 25.—A gale blew across the 
traps from the southwest a a majority of the clay- 
pigeons and bluerocks thrown from the several traps esca un- 
touched. It was avery difficult thing to break a bird thrown 

t the wind, as the ners were unable to judge its direc- 
tion long enough to sight it, and it penerally in several 
directions before it dropped. The birds thrown with the wind 
did not fare so well, and most of them were bgoken. rst 
match for the silver pitcher, under the new conditions, was shot 


CLAREMONT, N. J., Jan. 25.—There was some shooting 
at Claremont to-day, despite the strong south wind that blew 
across the traps and made the birds a strong set of flyers. Twelve 
events were shot off in about two hours’ time, which is pretty 
lively shooting, considering the wind. The events were all sweep- 
stakes of 10 birds per man, 50 cents entrance, bluerock targets. 
The scores follow: 

First event: 

SOMMIOT vi sxescescus rae “ 


Sunday. Mr. C. W. Budd is to be in town to-day. This morning 
I met some of the Kansas City boys who have come up to shoot 
to-morrow. Mr.J.A. R. Elliott is here, looking disgustingly 
healthy and fit. and sois Mr. Carl Guinnotte who will, if agree- 
able, shoot with our Mr. Felton the small-gauge match for which 
Mr. McGee, of Kansas City, fails to auaty, to-day. Mr. Whit- 
field is present as_referee, I believe. Mr. Riley is in town also. 
This is the same Mr. Riley they “speak of so nighly,” and he is 





saThis z Fn fhe i a wi iting I shall do f: Chicago f D ? Li to-d d th ho wins it must have the best scores 
s is perhaps the last writing I shall do from Chicago for | Deacon............. 8 Hathaway........ oo ERRORS... cc0cee 4 ay, and the man who wins it m ve the seven 
some time, as I start Saturday to join the Iolanthe crowd at Day- Second event: y . out of ten, at clay-pigeons and 10 bluerocks. In this match ss | 
ton, for the endeavor to grapple with the problems of the long trap- | Sigler ........ ..... 9 Lindsley........... .7 Hathaway........ .. 5 | Sanborn was first with 15. The other scores were: Scott 14, 
shooting trip, record of which will appear in FOREST AND STREAM. | Johnson............ oo ee ae 6 Deacon ........ Cas 18, Olive 12, Melcher and Chase 12, Stone and Pazeen 10, Bradbury, 
Mr. W. P. Mussey, one of the best known shooters of Chicago, Third event: Schaefer and Baker 9, Short 8, Moore and Warren 7, e. 
will, as his time permits, send in shooting news to FOREST AND | Sigler.............. 6 Johnson............ 8 Hathaway........ .. 6| Brooks, Webster and Roxton 6. In the merchandise match, at 18 
STREAM from this place. At present Mr. Mussey is seriously ill} Lindsley............ & Siege... ... oceds &. Meee... .«ccc2e 5 | bluerocks, Scott was first with 14. The other scores were: - 
of pneumonia, which fact all the boys regret very much, for un- Fourth event: born 12, Leslie and Bradbury 10, Bond, Stone and Warven 9, Gale 
less Billy is presiding at the counter of the big billiard hall where | Sigler ........... .. 1 Tiel. 4. 542. 8 Hathaway. ........ 7 | 8, Chase, Dill and Webster 7, Melcher 6, Brooks and Moore 5. The 
so many of the boys meet, things don’t seem just right in shoot-| Deacon............. 8 Johnson ........... 8 Lindsley .......... 6 | merchandise match for January closed to-day, the conditions be- 
ing circles here. , Fifth event: ing that the best three scores at.15 bluerocks to count. Perry won 
‘an. 24.—The weather to-day was cold and cutting, but in spite | Russell.... ........ 10 Hathaway ........ -8 Johnson............ 8 | first prize with 38, Sanborn, Warren and White second with 36, 
of that fact a good little crowd of Chicago shooters met at Wat-| Sigler.............. @ Deacon. .. .,......8 Lindsley........ 0 6 | Bond third with 33, Dill, Short, Chase and Bradbury forth with 
son’s Park. at Grand Crossing, to see the tie shoot between Messrs.| Sixth event: 82, Melcher fifth with 26. 
Riley and Elliott. of Kansas City, and C. W. Budd and R. B. Or-| Jonnson.... ....... 9 Hathaway..... .... 9 Lindsley..........:. 8 
gan, the former of Des Moines and the latter of this city. The| Sigler........ ..... ¢ Deaeeme....... ...: O:-Weeeels ...: ...occe 7| BOSTON STAGE SHOOT, Jan. 25.—At the Howard this after- 
Kansas City shooters were accompanied by Messrs. J. K.Guin-| Seventh event: noun Fred Bennett was defeated at a match in g!ass ball shooting 
notte, W. S. Holliwell and Jas. Whitfield, the latter editor of the | Sigler .............. 10 Moffatt............. 8 Deacon........ .... 5| Which included 15 singles and 5 doubles, by a Mr. Damon, 0 
Referee, and all of Kansas City. , Johnson....... . .. 8 Hathaway. ........ 1 VIR = osasciecs 8 | Michigan, known among rifle and shotgun men as “Left Hand 
Mr. McGee being absent, Mr. C. E. Felton, of Chicago, agreed | Lindsley............ 8 Charlie.” Two or three nights ago Mr. Damon was defeated by 
to shoot Mr. J. K. Guinnotte, of Kansas City, the small-gauge| Eighth event: Bennett with the revolver, and not being satisfied with the match, 
race. The scoring began at A. M. Mr. Felton shot a 20-gauge | Russell............. 10 Moffatt........ .... 7 Hathaway.......... 6| challenged Mr. Bennett to shoot with the shotgun for a side. 
Scott, using 2igdrs. Schultze, 7s in the right barrel, 6s in the left. | Johnson............ SAGES. <, vcocnes-cs % Deseet.......< ccs 5 | The money was won by the Michigan man by a score of 24 birds to 
Mr. Guinnotte shot a 20-gauge Daly, and used 2drs. Schultze, 9s | Lindsley......... .. 8 18. Damon is a very quick, clean shooter, and killed nearly every 
in the right barrel and 7s in the left, chilled. Following is the | Ninth event: one of the inanimate targets before their flight had taken past the 
score, 50 live birds: nT Te 9 Hathaway... ...... 8 Russell............. 7 | center of the stage. In the evening contest W. W. Bennett shot 
Felton . .12111120222012200012021221021022212110211221111112—41 | Johnson. ........-. hy ee ee 8 Deacon... ..... ‘* 6] against O. R. Dickey with a shotgun, 15 singles and 5 doubles. 
Guinnott.... .....21211121021122111120121210001201010011200021110020—85 | Lindsley... ... .... 8 Dickey is considered in the “A” class in trap shooting, and Fred 
o Dead out of bounds. Tenth event: e | Bennett in announcing the match, stated that he thought the 
The main shoot began at once after lunch. Both Mr. Riley and | Lindsley............10 Deacon............. 8 Johnson..... ...... 6 | contest would be close. But it was not, for Dickey shot away 
Mr. Elliott seemed in good form. Mr. Organ is always in good | Hathaway. ........10 Russell.. ......... i ssvans wines 4| calmly, while Bennett appeared to be a bit unsettled, and did not 
form. Mr. Budd, just recovering from a severe spell of sickness, | Sigler .............. 9 ; care to shoot in the doubles, saying that it was impossible to tie 
was known to be “off” before he pulied a trigger, and the scores} Bleventh event: Mr. Dickey, as he had already lost two points. After repeated 
show how much. Mr. John Watson was chosen referee, and the | Sigler ....... ..... 9 Russell............. 9 Moffatt. ............ 7 | calls Bennett finished the shooting aud missed three of the glass 
match began by Mr. Riley’s missing his first bird, which was a] Hathaway.........« 9 Johnson............ 7 Lindsley..... .... 6] balls. Dickey was an easy winner with a score of 24 points to 
good specimen of a lot of corking good birds. Twelfth event: Benvett’s 20. Dickey was remarkably self-possessed and hit the 
Both Mr. Riley and Mr. Elliott showed themselves extremely | Hathaway ......... 10 Russell ....... .... 9 Lindsley............ 7 | balls in the center. A. W. Gore, referee. 


fast-gaited. Mr. Riley’s second barrel is a revelation. The match 
was courteous and pleasant throughout, and Chicago shooters 
were treated to a good exhibition by good men. Mr. Riley and 
Mr. Elliott both shot the same gun, a12-gauge Greener. Both 
used Schultze powder and chilled shot, the former shooting 8s 
and 7s and the latter 8s in both barrels. Mr. Budd shot a 12- 


ST. LOUIS, Jan. 24.—The appearance in this city of the touring 
champion trap-shooters is eagerly awaited by local enthusiasts. 
Next Thursday is the day set for them tu shoot at Compton Ave 
nue Park, and should the weather prove pleasant a large crowd 
will be present to greet them. Much talk is being indulged in as 


CAMDEN, N.J., Jan. 25.—Scores of match between our club and 
the Haddonfield Ciub, of Haddonfield, N. J. The match was at 
Camden, N. J., between teams of 13 men, at 15 single and 5 pairs 
of Keystone inanimate targets per man, from 5 traps: 
Haddonfield Gun Club. 










gauge L.C. Smith, wood powder, and 7s in both barrels. Mr. |], J Kelton .. 010111100111001 00 01 10 11 10—14 to the superiority of the two teams, with the sentiment in favor 
Organ shot a Francotte 12-gauge, with Schultze powder, 8s and | Geo Clagget.. . .0111100110u0110 00 0@ 00 01 11—11 of the Western men. When accused of sectionalism they say no, 
7s. The score, 50 live birds: Jos Peacock . .111011001131101 11 10 11 11 11—20 emphatically no! But argue that they have analyzed the teams, 
J E Riley... .01122211222212222102112222211222102212210212111222—46 Robt Bates . .110011010110000 00 10 11 10 10—12 compared records and they can’t for the life of them see how the 
J A RK Elliott11122202021222222101111112122111211112011112111210—45—91 | Chas Ellis... ..111111011011011 11 11 11 00 01—19 Western team can come out behind. The twe-team matches at 
CW Budd... .11012012121000121112011110111221222012122120022212—40 Harry Peacock . .011110100010010 11 00 11 10 11—14 live birds between, McMurchy ana Whitney on one side against 
RB Organ. ..122222:20222112210221112110022011201102012002021221— 39-79 | Lippincott .... . .010011101000000 00 00 01 00 00— 7 Budd and Stice on the other will be far more interesting to the 
The Kansas City boys thus won with pienty to spare, and were | Chas Kelto . .. .011000100110111 00 00 11 00 00—10 general shooting public than the regular event at targets, because 
heartily ore on — been — at a ede WR. on cccuneiecex's .100110010111111 10 10 00 10 11—15 it is more lively than the smashing of mud saucers.— UNSER FRITz. 
birds were shot till evening. To-morrow Messrs. Organ and Mc- | Se ERED. 111001111111110 00 11 11 11 00—18 7 
Farland shoot their match, and Mr. John Kleinman will also iow ee et nt oes a 011011011010111 10 10 00 11 10—15 BERGEN GUN CLUB.—There will be three days of shooting 
shoot Mr. Elliott, Mr. Riley appearing to be in too good shape | W Graff.. .......... ......011111111000010 00 10 10 11 11—15 on the grounds of the Bergen Gun Club at Cherry Hill, N. J.. Feb. 
just now for even John Kieinman’s luck. ‘i Kirk Peacock.............. 100111110111101 10 10 10 01 11—17—187 | 4, 5 and 6, Tuesday and Wednesday bluerocks, Thursday live birds. 
The articles are signed for the Kansas Gity-Chicago ten-men West Jersey Gun Club. Grounds within three minutes’ walk trom Cherry Hill Station on 
match, and the text as finally agreed upon is below: Austermuhl.. ........ ...011111111101111 11 10 O1 11 11—21 New Jersey & New York K.R. Trains leave foot of Chambers 
“Chicago, Jan. 24, 1890.—We agree to make a match team shoot | Griscom..............-...++ 101111001111011 10 11 00 00 00—14 street, Pavonia Ferry, 7:52, 8:45, 9:52 A. M.; 1,2 P.M. Shooting 
between ten men or more, residents of Kansas City and Chicago | Thompson........... .---+ 111110111111110 10 01 11 11 10—20 will begin at 9:30 each day. An interesting programme has been 
respectively, at 50 birds to each contestant, and the losing team |] Wells ..............--.--++« 010011101111011 11 11 11 11 01—19 repared, and all are invited to attend. For particulars address 
to pay for the birds, the shoot to take place in Chicago during the | R T Miller............. ..-« 001010110011111 11 10 10 11 11—17 . G. Chaffee, care of W. Fred Quimby & Co., 291 Broodway, N.Y 
meeting of the Mascoutah Kennel Club’s bench show, in March, | Beck ..............-.--..... 111111110101111 10 11 10 11 10—20 If stormy on Tuesday, shooting will be postponed until Wednes- 
1890, the Chicago match to be governed by the Illinois State rules, | Sickler .......... .... -«++ 011111111001011 10 10 10 00 11—16 day, Thursday and Friday of same week. 
modified to allow 16-gauge guns weighing 7lbs. or under a handi- | — B Leaming..............- 111100110121111 10 10 10 11 11—19 Z - 
cap of 4yds., 12-gauge guns weighing Silbs. or under a handicap of | Ridgeway ...........-.-+-+ 100001110111011 10 11 10 10 10—15 RIVERSIDE, California, Jan. 11—The annual meeting of the 
2yds., and the 10-gauge gun (standard distance of #0yds. rise), and | Gibbs.................2-4+- 1111110111111 10 11 01 11 11—22 Riverside Sportsman Club, held on the 10th inst.,showed the affairs 
we further agree to shoot a return match (win or lose) at Kansas | Pancoast.............------ 011110011101 101 00 11 10 10 10—15 of the club to be in a flourishing condition. Vice-President E. J. 
City, on some date to be agreed upon during the last two days of | Armstrong..............--- 101111010110111 10 10 10 00 10—15 Davis occupied the chair, and the election of officers resulted as 
Chicago bench show, under the customary rules governing club | John Chalmers... .... .. 011111110101111 00 01 00 10 10—14—227 | follows:_ President, E. J. Davis; Vice-President, B. F. Burt; Sec- 


retary, J. E. Beamer, re-elected; Treasurer, J. H. Goodhue. ~~ 
tain, J. W. McLeod. Board of Directors, S. R. Smith, B. W. 
Handy, C. F. Packard. A committee composed of C. F. Packard, 
J. Hawkins, Jr. and R. Vear was sep to select a suitable 
trophy for the ensuing year.—J. E. BEAMER. 


PHCENIX CLUB.—One of the most unique rules in the by-laws 
of the Pheenix Gun Club is the one which forbids the giving of 
any prize whatsoever. The club does not, as is usually the case, 
oo medal; no member of the club is allowed to put up a prize 
to shot for at the club shoots; sweepstake shooting is inter- 
dicted, as far as the posting of stakes is concerned, and a penalty 
in the shape of a fine will be imposed on the rash member who 
forgets himself so far as to bet on any eveat during the club’s 
shoot. The ten members unite in the statement that they go out 
for the sport of shooting and not to win prizes, and they claim 


Feb. 1 our club shoots against the Atlantic City Gun Club at 
Atlantic City. Feb. 8 we shoot the Haddonfield (N. J.) Club at 
Haddonfield. Feb. 15 we shoot the Philadelphia Sportmen’s Club 
on our grounds. Feb. 22 we shoot our monthly field contest in 
club classes. Baring January we have shot over 6,000 birds from 
our club grounds.—C. 


shoots in Kansas City. J, A. R. Elliott, J. E. Riley, R. B. Organ, 
C, E. Willard.” E. Houaa. 


U. S. CARTRIDGE SHOOT. 
[Special to Forest and Stream.] 


INCINNATI, Jan. 28.—So far things have moved along very 
smoothly, and our trip has been most pleasant. At the 
towns where we bave stopped there appears to be great enthu- 
siasm among the local shooters. At Dayton there was an attend- 
ance on the ground of 800. Here the Western team won by the 
foilowing score. Whitney, of the Eastern team, was ill, and 
Quimby shot as his substitute. Match at 30 singles and 5 pairs 
bluerocks: 


CLEVELAND VS. DAYTON.—Dayston, Jan. 22.—The second 
telegraph match between the Dayton Gun Club team of ten men 
and a similar team of the East End Gun Club, of Cleveland was 
shot to-day, and Dayton was again beaten. Paul North witnessed 
the shooting here, and Scott McDonald was on the same detached 
service at Cleveland. Conditions were 50 singles targets to each 
man, 3 traps, new rules, for expenses. Snow cevered the ground 
here, and for the first hour of the shoot a cold, chilly wind pre- 


Western Team. Eastern Team. vailed. George W. Knecht and Chris. Kiefaber were judges, and r € 
MUA c ss cs cc csacecsucves cu 38 MeMurcliy...........0...- 36 W. J. Kneisly referee. The score was: that the honor of having the top score at the shoot is a sufficient 
ace saa sedeseonaseusedeees 2 vi Verdancniars 40 aia Dayton Team. a ‘tuata Cleveland Team. a reward. 
SNe rr ner NWN catidounnie once BY Ne, ccuueseqsens coaes NES cx osawoccwases attr 
Cahoon... Luuilitesuae<naacee GIN hadeosckeei oaneas 19 VGIONNEE. 525. ecacses< cose 39 CN as os oe vk done used 42 RED BANK, N. J., Jan. 24.—The Riverside Gun Club held their 
WRN esd cans cucussess 39-180 WS Perry...............¢ RA 10M EWE. 0. vnccceccaas poeus 44 WME io nncctcdynaccsecasy 39 weekly aoe ey. The ee — at 10 single = birds 
ikes ; team and McMurc WOO 5 sane ccccseneaes 38 PEM siacciste ahs esicddneuiaed 46 was won by &. M. Cooper, who made a clean score. John Cooper 
a Hocbint maten of Sosincles, Hetkes winning with abtoig” ‘gs | Wolfe cu lc0 esto" Bhar GB | Ens ER Reresthrton cock Ursbsa Basel and te Wieymer 
sian Bis . q i i ORE MOON. 6 adcesseccvecas once BOOMING 5 oc sivcc estas sacs é e y Tue ani a yme 
— Hand Protector Company presented the winners with $25 _— Bente natn aa 34 Jones..... esi fe Poesy 42 broke S James bg po 4 ge B. a 2. The —€ event 
“Cinci i was great enthutri a be PMs nc nace osx sdeu ne aed 41 MER aactsauses | eecad 41 was a team shoot, 7 men each, 10 singles and 5 pairs, double rises. 
ae eee “Here the Eastern tees ee 2 cut WEE vcs css aaita 40 WON ooo 5c ccccdkeceas 40 The teams were captained by John Cooper and Commodore Bus- 
to 178, as follows. The Bandle Arms Co. and Laflin & Rand Pow- | Smith..... .-..-..--...-.+ 42—414 North................64. . 48425 po oe : c= won with a total score of 78, Bussell’s team 


der Company presented five handsome cups to be competed for. 
Tha scores to-day for the Eastern team were: McMurchy 39 out 
of 40, Wolstencroft 39, W. E. Perry 58, Whitney 39, W.S. Perry 
31. Western team: Budd 35, Stice 36, Heikes 37, Ruble 35. The 
teams will start for Louisville to-night. 


TORONTO, Jan. 21.—The members of the Owl Gun Club held a 

shoot at pigeons, Owl Gun Club rules (single barrel), for the cup 
presented by Mr. J. P. Moore, and also for prizes given by the 
club, at C. Stark & Co.’s grounds, on Saturday and Monday, which 
resulted as follows: 
J Douglass (27yds.).11 T Louden (27),....... 9 R Powell (21)........ 7 
A Austin (21).......11 J Montgomery (27)..8 W Pearcy (27)....... 6 
C Charles (34)...... 10 C Ayre (27).......... 8 S Longbottom (26)..6 
W McDowall (27)..10 C Kemp (27)......... 8 J Blong (24).......... 6 
A J Tymon (27).. ..10 H Townson (24).. ...8 H Page (24).......... 6 
FE Hil6O GA). cc cccces 9 JC Unwin (24) ..... 7 W Ward (21)........ 6 
J Townson (31)..... 9 

The ties on being shot off resulted in the competition being 
closed as above, Mr. James Douglas being warmly congratulated 
on handsomely ——— the much-coveted trophy. The McDow- 
all cup, representing the live-bird championship of Canada, is 
now on cxhibition at the store of Mr. Wm. McDowall, 51 King 
street east. Thecup will be shot for on Feb.12. The entries, 
which close Feb. #, are beginning to come in, and the committee 
in charge of the shvot are confident that it is going to be the most 
interesting one ever held in Toronto. 


WEST FARMS, N. Y., Jan. 25.--The Bronx River Gun Club 
held their monthly shoot at 25 bluerocks, Chamberlain rules. 
Mr. Charley Zorn won the gold medal and Mr. William Briden- 
bach second prize: 

SI io ovine sics¥vigesanere daanerees 1101111001011111011101111—19 
ES OO ar ae seeaasd 0100001000000101000010101— 7 
i dned coneeriauciucere -smasdan 1001010110110101111010011—15 
MME Si ncuci was. cuddadgeousevenxced 1011100101000000111111111—15 
UN oie vic cae Sinavo.xcevctwaveeexecd 0000100011010101000111011—13 
ER 3 Scwiaccasadddenesduvecdxaeada 1011010101111110101111011—18 
ME EM ccc cuksodcdcceckacasonseies 1011111011111011111100100—18 
CN rnd: 5 vu de auueo se nncexeuaee (aa 1111011111111101111011011—21 
Wr RENNIN Sc dcncrccoccscccnadeauees 1111111011010011001101010—16 


PATUXENT, Md., Jan. 25.—The Patuxent and Howard match 
at 15 Standard targets each, 16 and 18yds. rise, National American 
rules, prize $20: 

‘atuxent Gun Club. Howard Gun Club. 
-110110110100111—10 Gorman... .111101010101110—10 
-111110110111111—13 a 001011111100110— 9 
.001101110101100— 9 McClenald.100011100111101— 9 
Bigs. ...+-.011001010011011— 8 Travers. ...011001110110011— 9 
Willey..... 101111011111111—13—53 Keys...... 110100100110011— 8—45 


BROOKLYN, Jan. 25.—The return match between the teams of 
the Amersfort Gun Club, of Flatbush, and the South Side Gun 
Club, of Newark, N.J., took place this afternoon on the former 
organization’s grounds at Flatlands Neck, L.1. In the ranks of 
the visitors were a number of the best-known trap-shooters in the 
country, while the home club, although containing some of Long 
Island’s most skillful marksmen, belongs more strictly to the 
ranks of amateur associations. South Side 253, Amersfort 218. 


RIVERSIDE, N. J.—A shooting match between 1. P. Meeks, 
Riverside, and J. B. Dukes, of Vincetown, and A. B. Evans, of Mt. 
Holly, for $25 each, to be shot under agreed rules, 30yds. rise, one 
ounce of shot, two barrels, 15 birds each, 80yds eae barring 
snaps. It is to be shot on Friday, Jan. 31, 1890, from five traps, 
English rule, both barrels, at Riverside, N. J. 


A PIGEON SHOOTING CASE has just been decided in the 
Pennsylvania courts,.to the effect that pigeon shooting is cruel 
and punishable. Thé case was that of the Woman’s Branch of 
the S. P. C. A. a Clarence Moore; and the gist of the deci- 
sion is, that while it is not cruelty to shoot from the trap and 
kill instantly, it is cruelty to shoot and wound, even though the 
wounded bird be killed as soon thereafter as possible. 


THE FOREST GUN CLUB, Davenport, Ia., will hold a tourna- 
ment Feb. 11, 12, 13 and 14, at their park, A. S. A. rules, Keystone 
system. Address J. W. HOWARD. 


Pachting. 


“West India Hurricanes and the Great March Biizzard.” By 
Everett Hayden, U. 8. oar tee Office. Large quarto, with 23 
lithographic plates. Price $1. Contains full history of the great 
storm of March, 1888, with practical information how to handle a 
vessel in a cyclone; use of oil at sea, etc. 





KNAPP VS. DOLAN.—Philadelphians were heavy losers in 
the recent live-pigeon match at the Westminster Kennel Club 

rounds, between H. Yale Dolan, of the Riverton Gun Club, and 

r. Knapp, the veteran of the Westminster Kennel Club. The 
stakes were $1000 a side; 100 live pigeons each, 30yds. rise, 50yds. 
boundary, 12-gauge guns weigning less than 74lbs. Shortly after 
the arrival of the train, at the Kennel Club grounds, the match 
was started. no time being lost by preliminaries. The wind was 
blowing lively, though not as hard as the day before, and favored 
the birds, blowing a little diagonally to the right, from the shooter 
to the traps. The birds of course, were as good as could be 
procured. The doctor won the toss and killed a rapid lett driver, 
using both barrels. Mr. Dolan opened the ball not so lucky. 
He got an equally quick driver and feathered the bird with both 
barrels, but all the same, it went out and on. Out of the first 10 
birds the Doctor had 7 hard drivers and 3 out-quarterers, and 
only failed to kill his tenth bird. Mr. Dolan had six hard 
drivers, two outgoing and two incoming quarterers, all fast birds, 
and he failed on 5 out of the 9 drivers, all of which were hit, but 
they simply beat the = at the distances they were shot at. Mr. 
Dolan’s eleventh bird, also one of those ghost-like visions, was 
lost, and the Doctor’s thirteenth, a swooping incomer, got away 
unhurt. Mr. Dolan then killed twenty-two straight and so did 
the Doctor. The match was shot out, although tl:e result was 
settled at the nineteth bird. The red setter “Doc” did the 
retrieving during the match, beautifully. He saved two or three 
birds which probably could not have been gathered by man. 
One of Mr. Dolan’s birds had flown, body hit, right to the bound- 
ary, a 15 to 18m. wire cloth fence. Instead of running right u 
to the bird, the dog jumped the fence some 25yds. from the bird, 
keeping it in sight, however, all the time, and drove it back toward 
the traps and caught it. One for the Doctor was saved by the 
quick work of Mr. Walker, who was handling the Doctor to 
perfection, and the alertness of the dog. The bird, an incomer, 
was but slightly hurt and was coming for the rear line like a 
streak, about 4ft. off the ground. Mr. Walker called “dog” in 
time for Doc to intercept the bird within a few feet of the line, 
and jumping high in the air, caught the bird. Each performance 















PLEON Y. C.—The annual meeting of the Pleon Y. C., of 
Marblehead, was held at the Parker sy Boston, on Jan. 23, at 





of the dog was greeted with a thunder of applause. Dr. Kna Match free to all, 6 Standards, 16 and 18yds.: » |3P.M.; Com. A. G. Wood presiding. The following officers were 
used his Guyot hammer gun, weighing a little less than Tibee Clark.... .....-.+++ 4 RBond.............. 5 Travers.............3 | g@hosen for the ensuing sn Game. W. T. Palmer; Vice-Com., 
and Von Lengerke & Detmold’s match shells. In the right barrel | Orman. --3 McClenald 4 Popplien............. 41S. W. Sleeper; Sec’y, F. O. Poole; Treas., F. B. Litchman; Meas., 
he used 3drms. of Schultze powder, wadded with one greaseproot Davis................8 Willey...... +6 C. M. Barker; Regatta Com.,C. S. Street, F. L. Rhodes, H. W. 
and 3 pink-edge wads and loz. No. 7 chilled shot in 24%4in. cases. | .. Same conditions: ; . | Perry, A. G. Wood, H. Whitcomb. Membership Com., S. W. 
In the left barrel, 344drms. of Schultze, same wadding, with Bond............+. 6 McClenald.......... 3 Willey............+.. » | Sleeper, F. B. Litchman, R.C. Bridge. Social Com., F. C. Munroe, 
14402. No. 6 chilled shot. Mr. Dolan used his 7}4lbs. Scott hatamer- | GOrman............. 8 F Bond..............3 Waters... ....°/.2] H°% Perkins, D. W. Lane, W. 1. Palmer, H. Whitcomb. The 
less, with 2%in. Eley, large cap, buff-colored cases and 3drms. | Clark............-.-+ 4 Travers..........-.+ 3 reports of the sec’y and treas. showed the club to be in a good 


Tie for third won by Clark. 

Every week we are obliged to defer to the next 
week trap scores which come in too late for pub- 
lication in the current issue, It is particularly re- 
cuested that scores be sent us as early as possibile. 


condition, having a total of 62 members and _a fleet of 38 boats. 
The following classification was adopted: All boats from 18ft. 
sailing length to 16ft. waterline shall constitute the first class; 
all boats from 10ft. waterline to 13ft. salling length shall con- 
stitute the second class; all dories under 16ft, waterline shal] con- — 
stitute a class. . 


of Schultze and a scant 1440z. ot No.6 chilled shot. The powder 
was wadded with one feit and 3 pink-edge wads. Dr. Knapp 
used his second barrel 43 times on birds killed, of which thirteen 
were for safety only, on birds brought to the ground with first. 

. Dolan used bis second barre! 36 times, of which, also, ten were 
for safety only, Dr. Knapp 8, H. Yale 76, 








DO not think it is nec- 
essary to describe or 
name the persons who 
participated in this trip, 
turther than to state that 
there were four of us. The 
general reader of such ac- 
counts is, 1 imagine, more 
= interested in the craft, 
- where she went, what they 
encountered, etc.; conse- 
quently we will be name- 
less on this occasion and 
the sketch of the crew must 
serve as an introduction. 
We had a reason for 
making Wading River our 
objective point, not that it 
is a very interesting place 
to visit, for it offers very 
few inducements to out- 
siders, especially cruisers. 
The stream is well named, 
for at low water one can 
walk in the river with 
almost as little danger of getting wet as if he were promenadip 
through one of our city streets on a rainy day—I beg pardon; 
mean immediately after a rain storm. At high water. however, 
a vessel drawing less than 4ft. can manage te squeeze through the 
harrow opening and be quite secure from any storm. It is: such 
an obscure and out-of-the-way place that I cannot refrain from 


reminding the reader that it is situated about fifteen miles east of 
Port Jefferson, L. I.,and frontson the Sound. _ 

We had a week free from business, and we decided to make a 
cruise in the Monaitipee. As I remarked, we had an object in 
going to Wading River. While discussing where we should go, 
one of our party reminded us that some of our friends of the fem- 
inine gender were summering at the above-named hamlet. From 
that moment we agreed unanimously that Wading River was the 
only sensible place to visit. Therefore, Wecnesday morning, 
Aug. 7, 1889, found us assembied on board ready for the occasion. 

Since the trip through Great South Bay in June, 1888, which was 
published in FOREST AND STREAM of March 14. 1889, the Monaiti- 
pee has been altered into a keel yacht; and, although drawing but 

ittle more water, we have found her superior both in windward 
work and stability, besides giving more cabin accommodations. 
Taken altogether she is a vast improvement on the old center- 
board boat. She now has seven hundred weight of ballast outside 
and about the same amount of ballast inside. 

We left Bay Ridge at nine o’clock and stood out into the harbor 
clese hauled on the starboard tack. The wind was light and 
northerly and the tide still running ebb. Having hopes of a better 
breeze springing up, we concluded to get under way and get as far 
along as possible before the flood tide overtook us. When we 
started we could point up for the Statue of Liberty, but we went 
about off St. George, 8S. I. Seeing that it was useless to try to beat 
against the strong current with so little wind, we dropped anchor 
and determined to wait until the tide turned, spending the next 
two hours in cooking and eating cinner. Shortly after 12 o’clock 
a fresh breeze sprang up and we hauled up the anchor and stood 
across for Buttermilk Channel. When half way over we met the 
flood tide, and with the wind increasing, we were soon romping 
along through the East River,dodging about to keep out of the 
way of tugs, ferryboats and all manner of river craft, one minute 
being whirled along at the mercy of the current, and in imminent 
peril of being run down by unscrupulous pilots, or being carried 
against some of the pier heads. 

A more trying or disagreeable place for a small yacht to sail 
Beseee can not be found than the East River from Governor’s 
Island to Hell Gate. However, we met with no mishaps, and went 
through allright. We had one pretty close shave though near the 
Navy Yard. We had steered toward the Brooklyn shore to get out 
of the way of a large tow, when suddenly the wind dropped and 
we were carried along with the swift current directly toward the 
bow of a large ship which was lying at the end of a wharf. If we 
were carried under the bowsprit of the vessel something would 
have to break, and it would very probably be our mast. Acalam- 
ity seemed unavoidable; we were within ten feet of the dangerous 
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| head oo no Savering gee and, as a last resort, we put ouf 
ut i 


an oar, was useless. e were getting ready for the catas- 


trophe when suddenly a gust of wind struck our mainsail like a 


battering ram, and the Monaitipee heeled over until her topmast 
passed clear under the bowsprit, and we then shot out into the 
river. y 

We did not get far that afternoon. Off College Point the wind 
died out, and shortly after dark we tied up at Whitestone for the 
night and turned in, hoping for a favorable breeze next day. 


When the cook and I awoke about six o’clock in the morning. 


we could see white foamy water rushing past the cabin windows, 


and the yacht was listed considerably to starboard. The captain 
and the fourth member of our party were notin thecabin. It was 


evident, therefore, that we were under way. A look out of the 
companionway proved this to be the case. A fresh N. E. wind 
was blowing. ne captain was forward setting the clubtopsail, 
while our guest had the tiller, and we were a mile from White- 
stone. Theair was quite chilly, and our friend at the helm had 
his coat well huttoned up. 5 e 

While beating ont by Stepping Stone Light and City Island the 
steward and I prepared breakfast. The short choppy waves, 
aided by the wash from the incoming Sound steamers, made 
things decidedly lively for us. Besides this the yacht was 
heeling prettty well down, so that it was impossible to keep 
the stove on a Jevel for any length of time. My duty consisted in 
holding the cooking apparatus down oun the floor while - ac- 
complice did the cooking. We finally succeeded in setting forth 
an appetizing breakfast, which disappeared in a remarkably short 
time. 

Helloa, there! What’s this? No wind? Sure enough,the morning 
breeze had flattened out and left us to drag along, with an occa- 








sional air which would lift the sheets for a moment, then dying 
away let them drop in the water once more. This lasted all day, 
with slight variations, until five o’clock, when we had got as far 
east as Eatons Point. It wasa scorching hot day, and all except 
the helmsman had turned in to sleep and keep out of the 


sun. They scrambled out quickly, though, when shortly after en- | 
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entering Smithtown Bay a rattling breeze suddenly set in from 
the south’ard, compelling us to take in the jibtopsail which we had 
been carrying all day, but was now bending the topmast like a 
whip. There was no more sleeping now. The Monaitipee 

to tear along at a great rate, and the prospect of getting to our 
destination seemed brighter. 

That was a glorious sail across Smithtown Bay; the breeze 
freshened as the sun sank in the west; we hung on to the topsail, 
although she was ere the lee deck until the water came spurt- 
ing through the upper deadeyes of the main shrouds, and occa- 
sionally washed the cabin windows. The topmast bent and 
twisted until we really expected to see it go overboard, but it 
proved to be a tough little sapling. 

It was dark when we — Crane’s Neck and the light on Old 
Field Point was casting its rays out on the Sound. 

Should we keep on and try and reach Wading River, or should 
we make Port Jefferson for the night, was the question put forth 
at this juncture. Our chart only showed us as far as Miller’s 
Place, about ten miles west of Wading River, and none of us 
were acquainted with the coast further on. “Well,” said our 
Captain, “we've got a fair wind,a moonlight night and smooth 
water, and I think we had _ better keep on. It ain’t more than 
eighteen miles further, and we ought to cover that inside of three 
hours at this rate. It is now ten minutes past eight.” 

The result of this little speech, delivered in a very deliberate 
way and with an occasional puff at his briar, that we decided 
unanimously to continue on our course. 

Just past Old Field Point we passed and spoke the cutter Fly, of 
the Knickerbocker Y. C., bound for Port Jefferson. It was a 
beautiful night, although with clouds overhead, some of which 
would now and then hide the moor from sight. The lights at 
— Jefferson could be seen as we passed by about a mile off 
shore. 

Presently they passed from our sight and it began to look 
rather ghostly when we got Mount Misery towering on our star- 
board beam. From here on the land rose in acontinuous line of 
sandy cliffs, see about 50ft. in height. The top of the 
bank was covered with trees and bushes, some of which grew 
down the face of the cliffs for a short distance. Between us and 
the shore all was darkness, and we could not even see the beach, 
though we were not more than 300yds away. 

We had got past Miller’s Place and were bowling along at a 
good seven knot pace. We had not thought it necessary, or rather 
we had not taken the precaution to keep a lookout forward, but 

at this point we were made aware of the necessity of it. The 
steward and our guest were in the cabin getting something to 
eat, while the Captain and I sat silently in the cockpit. Suddenly 
he pointed to leeward and exclaimed: 

“Look there, what do you call that?” 

I gazed under the mainsail in the direction indicated and could 
discern a long, dark object sticking out of the water about three 

















or four feet. It was about twenty yards off and fair abeam. 
Almost before we had time to make out what it was it had faded 
away in the darkness astern. “That was too near for comfort. 
I think you had better get forward and_ keep a sharp lookout 
ahead. There isno telling how many of those rocks are strewn 
along here.” 

The night air was decidedly cool, and I was forced to haul on 
an extra pair of unmentionables and tie a stop around my waist. 
_ = rocks were met with, and we continued to make good 

eadway. 

Ten o’clock! We must be very near our destination. Ah, what’s 
that? A break inthe bank? No; fooled again. Eagerly we gazed 
into the darkness and cast our eyes along down the line of bluffs 
until they blended with the darkness of night. Several times we 
were positive that a break in the cliff, which would denote the 
entrance to Wading River, was visible a short distance ahead: but 
each time we were disappointed. The effect of the white sand and 
the dark growth of shrubbery at intervals was very deceiving to 
the eye, and the more intently we gazed at it the more confusing 
it became, until all seemed a blurr of impenetrable darkness; and 
one could imagine he was sailing through space were it not for 
the regular swish-swash of the water as our little craft parted it 
beneath her bow. 

On we went for another half hour, when suddenly the bank ter- 
minated, and only a low-lying beach was visible for a short dis- 
tance. Then the cliff rose again as far as the eye could reach. 
We stood along the beach for about a quarter of a mile until we 
perceived the inlet, into which we silently glided, and the next 
minute we were in Wading River. There was not a vessel, house 
or human being in sight; but some lights were visible, apparently 





“eae 












1 Pi ibaa se ca 





! 


(4 
ky 
i 
i 









ei i i i i 


Jan. 80, 1800.] FOREST AND STREAM. 








going on, and decided to run back into Stony Brook. It was a 
nasty place to take a thunder squall; and, as there was a harbor. 
so near, we thought we might as well avail ourselves of its advan- 
d then, if there was no wind after the storm was over 
(which is quite sure to be the case), we could lay there for the 
night. Accordingly, after considerable discussion, we put about 
and headed back for the inlet, now several miles away. 

The wind gradually decreased until there was scarcely a 
breath, except an occasional puff, which reminded one of a draft 
We were still a half mile from the inlet when 
d left us altogether. and it was now oars or anchor, with 
the sandy bottom visible all around us, and about 4ft. of water. 
The sky was assuming a terrific aspect, and long, crooked clouds 
were reaching down out of the blackness, as though to grasp any 
unfortunate thing in their path. We pulled as hard 
ble, and as the storm bore down on us it brought a breeze in 
advance; so we still kept the mainsail and jib up. We had only 
reached the first turn of the channel when it burst upon us. 
Down came the jib and the peak of the mainsail, and amid the 
flashing of lightning, roaring thunder, howling wind and flying 


hout two miles inland. There was no wharf, only a very slippery 
_ k into which several stakes had been 
out lines fore and aft to the stak 
an anchor attached to it, across 
and dropped it to kee 
Tt was now half-past 


and then took another, with 

river (distance about 30f 
he yacht off the bank when the tide fe 
and we all felt pretty well tired out after 
our long day; so we concluded to turn in and seek some needed 
As we had eaten supper coming down along shore, there 
to do, after everythivg was snugged up on deck, but 
to roll into the blankets. 

When we awoke it was raining a fine misty drizzle, and the 
landscape, which lay spread out before us, was anythin 
The stream we were on coursed inland throug 
marshy ground for a distance of half a mile, until it met the roil- 
farm land, which rose to sume height in lumpy hills, some of 
ch were densely covered with a growth of small bushes and 
trees, with here and there an ancient-looking farmhouse 
rom among the foliage. 
scene might have been more charming; as it was we were some- 
what depressed in spirits, not only on account of the aspect of 


through a, window. 


Had it been a pleasant 

















































































































sand, we arrived at Stony Brook five minutes later without the 
aid of any light canvas. 

When, a half hour later,we came on deck, the sun was shining on 
nature as though he had just perpetrated a good joke and was 
now going to smooth it all over by endeavoring to dry things up 
before retiring for the night; and, as we expected, there was not 
a breath of air. But it was delightfully cool and refreshing, and 
we were not sorry at being in a position where we could enjoy 
a quiet night and have a run on shore. ; 

Shortly before dark a large cabin cat came in, and we were told 
by her skipper that they had grounded on the sand outside the 
channel during the latter part of the squall, where they had 
pounded until the tide rose enough to float them into the chan- 
nel. He had sustained no damage, and, with the exception of a 
good shaking up, was all right, and glad to have the company of 
fellowcruisers. The gentleman was alone, barring a colored man 
who cooked for him, and had just come around from Port J effer- 
son, bound for Flushing, L. I., where he lived. 

The catboat made fast to the dock astern of us, and after sup- 
per we all went on shore to inspect the town as well as was pos- 
sible in the darkness; the streets or 
occasional store window. 


, dings, but at the condition of the weather. We had 
ps Paints gs day, and had fervently hoped for a 
owever, it did clear up about 9 o'clock. 
it is not advisable for me to go into details about that day’s 
how we traveled up to the village post-office, where we 
met one of the party we were looking for, and who 
in about two Minutes had run back and brought all the rest, and 
how shocked they were over the appearance of the cook, who 
would insist on wearing his guernsey outside of. everything he 
had on; and how horrified they were at the general appearance of 
the four of us. They made such sport of the steward that he was 
o retire to the seclusion of an adjoining woodshed and 
make the required alterations in his attire. : 
ow away the new clay pipe he had just purchased. 
them down on board the yacht; and how we 
had a elam bake; and how they got sick from eating the bivalves: 
how it came on to rain pitchforks; and how we had to escort them 
back home costumed 1 our oilskin suits (only the coats); and 
how sad we felt when we took stock of our provisions after all 
No, 1 do not desire to detail the happenings of that 
day. We had a jolly time, let that suffice. : 

It rained all night and it was pouring when we stood out into 
the Sound next morning homeward bound. 
wind from S. W., and sometimes we could lay our course parallel 
with the shore, but it gradually hauled more wester 
a long and a short leg all the way to Crane’s Neck. 
All hands kept in the cabin except the helmsman. Oc- 
et up for a short time, but soon a dark, 
ominous-looking cloud would come bearing down on us, carrying 
a line of white spatters before it, and looking ugly enough to send 
the yacht to the bottom; and I can say for myself that I did not 


ed to stop one 


accidentally 


He was also com- 


pelled to throw 
And how we invited 


Pate 


ads being only lighted by an 
have been one or two lamp 
posts, but I do not recollect any now. I know there was plenty of 
mud and wet grass, and always just where one least expected to 
And when we got back to the wharf we had considerable 
of Stony Brook with us clinging tenaciously to our foot gear. 
We found that the bow of the yacht had swung away from the 
dock, and the tide was rushing in between her and the pier at a 
tremendous rate, threatening to part the small line we had 
thrown out, not knowing at the time the great velocity of the 
To haul her bow in by that line was impos- 


There was a good 


y, and it was 


casionally it would 


tides at this place. 
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But we overcame the difficulty 
by easing off the stern line, which allowed her to drop astern 
until she swung against the wharf. We then secured her firmly 
with all the spare lines we could command. 
retire, when some one discovered that the tender was missing 
Where she had disappeared to or 
how she had gone was a conundrum. One of the crew remem- 
bered distinctly having belayed her painter to the cleat used ex- 
There was but one conclusion to come 
to; she had either gone adrift or been appropriated by unlawful 
individuals; and in either case something must be done; so the 
Captain and our passenger volunteered to go in search of her. 
Borrowing a flat-bottomed rowboat from an adjacent slip, with- 
out the formality of asking, they came alongside the yacht and 
then let go,and immediately were swallowed up in the gloom, 
drifting along with the flood tide. 
boat to go wherever the current carried them, and if our tender 
had broken loose, they would be very likely to follow in her track. 
As the river ran inland several miles, the chase might be a long 
one, as well as disagreeable, for the stream pursued its course 
through marshes and flat land, and in all probability swarmed 
with mosquitoes and gnats. 

The Cook and myself, after discussing the occurrence for 
awhile, turned in, noting as we went below that it was blacken- 
ening up in the north, and gave prospects of plenty of wind from 
Some time during the night we 


feel altogether easy at such times, knowing that I had a cargo of | sible, as we quickly found out. 


human beings, who most of the time were sleeping like a Jot of 
po: kers below. : 

in consequence of the treacherous looking weather we had two 
reefs tied in, though one would have sufficed; still the lee rail 
seldom staved long out of water, and the yacht was always lying 
In order for those who were inside to repose 
like comfort, they had adopted the habit of lying 
crosswise of the cabin, viz., head on starboard bunk, feet on port, 
with a matress on the floor, which is only 8in. lower. 
all very well as long as we continued on the one tack, but as the 
rsisted in heading us, it was necessary to go about occa- 
, and right here is where my fun came ip. hi ) 
breeze such as we were then having, the Monaitipee is quick 
enough in stays, and goes around like a top, never stopping to bob 
up and down in the wind, uncertain which way toturn. You 
have just time enough to duck your head to prevent knocking 
the varnish off the boom when you are jo; 
there had been no change in the course. } t d 
watch below are in a delightful state of confusion, with their 
heels in the air and heads jammed together to leeward, while I 
am the recipient of various not very flattering remarks. 

Off Port Jefferson a splendid breeze set in from off the land, en- 
abling us to start sheets and lay our course along the shore, but it 
only lasted a short time, and before we could round Crane’s Neck 
it died out altogether and the sun came out. 


We were about to 


— 


from her accustomed place. 


down pretty well. 


ith ythi 
pained hg 7 pressly for that purpose. 











Their plan was to allow the 
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The tide was run- 





that quarter before morning. 











to concern as we ied, and the waves increased in bejent 
and became top with foam; while the wind increased to al- 
most a le, and the Monaitipee began to get one of the live- 
liest shaking up she ever met. 

The tides seemed to run in every direction, crossing and recross- 
ing, causing an uncertain and trying sea; and the yacht Tie tas 
stantly plu and taking heavy waves on deck, w the 
tender cut sorts of capers astern,and jerked and pulled at 
her painter until we expec to see her break away again. We 
had nm out two hours and still Eaton’s Point looked hazy. We 
put in another reef and stuck atit. The sea was now 
really heavy, and the spray flew from every wave crest, while 
every few minutes a comber would sweep her fore and aft, wash- 
ing lines overboard and often flooding the cockpit. We found we 
were making scarcely any headway at all against the current 
which seemed always to be running out. Suddenly a tremendous 
sea bore down on us, broke against her weather bow, and seemed 
to go completely over the yacht. That was enough, the cockpit 
was full, the tender was half full, and a terrible . We hove 
her around and put her nose toward the town we had shortly be- 
fore departed from. Before she gathered way enough to straighten 
out the painter, a wave swamped the tender completely; and we 
were compelled to bring the yacht into the wind while we hauled 
the yawl partly on deck and bailed her out. This required 
several minutes and in the meantime the Monaitipee was heing 
tossed about unmercifully. 

Once more we bore away for Stony Brook, and now the fun 
began. How we flew and how we rolled with the waves com 
almost abeam, First the windows on one side would be wash 
then the others. At one minute the main boom would be flung 
high in the air andthe next plunged beneath the water, drench- 
*~ the sail to the height of several feet. 

t took less than an hour to reach the approach tothe inlet, and 
here the water became shoal and the sea was white with foam as 
the waves broke and tumbled on one another. Through the seeth- 
ing mass we rushed, expecting every minute to strik+ bottom as 
the yacht fell between the breakers. If such a misfortune had 
happened we would undoubtedly have swamped entirely, but 
thanks to our light draft we ran the gauntlet of shoals, taking in 
fact scarcely any water over the taffrail. Once elear of the 
breakers and in the channel we breathed more freely and began 
to make preparations for drying out, for we were all well soaked, 
but the cabin had very little water in it, owing to the tight bulk- 
head between it and the cockpit. 

It continued to blow all day, and our passenger, whose time was 
limited, and who saw that we might be delayed for some time, 
concluded to leave the ship and return home by rail. We accom- 
panied him to the depot, about a mile from the wharf, and parted 
reluctantly. “That was a jolly sail this morning,” said he, and 
he was rolling about the platform as though the cockpit floor was 
still heaving beneath his feet, “and I was just beginning to like it, 
although I must admit that it did not altogether agree with my 
interior, still, if I was not compelled to be in Brooklyn to-morrow 
I would be delighted to finish the trip with you.”” As he seages 
aboard the train I thought I noticed, although I may have im- 
agined it, that a convulsive shudder shook his frame, while a sad 
smile broadened his face as he waved his hand from the window 
when the cars sped away. 

That night it blew a howling gale. Iremember awakening dur- 
ing the early hoyrs and asking who was sailing the vacht, think- 
ing in my sleepy state that she was under way, in consequence of 
her disturbed condition, with a strong list to starboard from the 
force of the wind and the incessant rushing and slapping water 
against her, plainly heard within. On account of this storm, 
which lasted nearly all next day, we remained in port. We varied 
the monotony of things by walking over to Port Jefferson via 
Setauket, admiring the town and harbor very much; the harbor 
especially, around which the building and repairing industries 
seem to thrive. There was one thing in the repairing line which 
struck us as rather comical. On the east side of the harbor a 

yacht about 70 or 80tt. Jong was being rebuilt. Every portion of 

er except a part of the keel had been torn away, but they still 
kept the mast standing stayed up from the surroundings with 
ropes. The idea of building the vessel around the mast seemed 
quite novel. There were a number of schooner yachts out of com- 
mission in the harbor, and we noticed the old sloop Vindex hauled 
out on the west side. 

We took the train back tack to Stony Brook, and that evening 
before dark we took the tender and rowed out to where the mud 
was dry at low water, and with the aid of the oars secured about 
two hundred hard clams. It is needless to say we feasted freely 
off the bivalves, having them served in various ways. By sunset 
the wind had subsided, and we had a beautiful night. 

Next morning we scraped out through the inlet just before low 
tide, and with « fresh westerly wind began a long thrash to wind- 
ward in Smithtown Bay. As we neared Eaton’s Point about 11 
o’clock the wind died away to a light breeze,and we made but 
little progress around the headland on which the lighthouse 
stands high up on the hill. In Huntington Bay we got the breeze 
more southerly, and at 1 o’clock we anchored under the bank on 
the southwest side and cooked dinner, of which we partook in 
guiet comfort. An hour after we set sail, and with a spanking 
breeze almost abeam and off the land we began to make time 
along down shore. Out of the whole trip this was the most pleas- 
ant and enjoyable sail. A bright, —— afternoon, not too warm, 
and a whole sail breeze, sheets free, and humming along with lee 
deck constantly awash, it was exhilarating in the extreme. 

Through Osster and Hempstead bays, with their fleets of sloops 
eagaged in clam and oyster raking, we plowed our way until 
off Sand’s Point, where we encountered a thunder squall, which 
compelled us to hook up for a half hour in close proximity to the 
rocks in front of the lighthouse. After it had passed over we 
got under way again, hoping to get in at Whitestone that night, 
but fate was against us. The wind kept dying out and it was 
dark when we were passing City Island_and drifting into Pel- 
ham Bay. After being nearly run down by several steamers and 
a large sloop we_hitched her up for the night back of Throgg’s 
Neck, in Pelham Bay. 

In the morning a dirty rain storm from the southeast was in 
progress, accompanied by vicious squalls of wind. Everything 
with sails was under reduced canvas. After breakfast we ran up 
the mainsail and jib and headed across toward Little Neck. We 
had not gone a hundred yards when we were struck by a sudden 
gust of wind which laid us on our beam ends. At the same time 
the lace line on the boom parted and the mainsail would have 
gone, if we had not let everything go and hauleditdown. As 
we did so the yacht righted and we let go the anchor until the 
damage could be repaired. 

The next time we started we reefed both sails, and even then 
during the squalls we were laid almost flat a number of times. 
Eventually the wind settled down to a steady breeze and we 
were enabled to lay our course down through the river, arriving 
at Bay Ridge just in time to escape taking another severe thun- 
der storm which passed over that evening about 6 o’clock. 

A. M. LOCKHART. 



































































































NEW YACHTS. 


O FAR as new yachts are concerned, New York seems tc have 
dropped into a deep and serene slumber, not a racing keel 
has been laid this season and only one or two small yachts have 
been built. There seems now no prospect of a race for the Amer- 
ica’s Cup; in the 90ft. schooner class Sea Fox is still on the sale 
list, Mayflower has been re-sold to Boston and Grayling will 
probably not race. Nothing is doing in the 70ft. class and no new 
ats are promised for it or the 40ft. In Boston Mr. Burgess and 
Lawley are quite busy, and a number of new racers are promised, 
the largest being Mr. David Sears’s 60ft. composite keel, now partly 
planked. Besides her there will be two 45-footers, three 40-footers, 
and four 30-footers. The Adams 40isa keel, of moderate beam, 
12ft., and about 9ft. draft, and is intended to beat Minerva. Her 
two owners, who are both good sailor men, had the advantage of 
a season’s racing in England last year with Dragon and the other 
new boats, and Mr. Burgess will be able to profit by their experi- 
ence. The Foster 40 is a comparatively narrow and deep center- 
board with a wide keel. The experiment.made last year by Mr. 
Burgess in Mariquita and Saracen, of a deep thin keeel, has not 
proved a success, and the new boats are more like Minerva in 
this respect. The Morgan 40 will be a composite craft with a cen- 
terboard and will be built by Piepgrass. The Fowle 30, to succeed 
Saracen, will be named Saladin. The30 for Mr. Phillips, building 
by W. B. Smith at City Point, will be named Chaos. In New 
York both Clara and Liris will be afloat in season with the best 
of new canvas, Capt. Barr being at the stick in Clara as usual. 

























































were awakened by the return of the searchers and were informed 
that they had brought back the runaway. 

It was evident she had gone adrift, as they found her about two 
miles'up the river with the painter caught in a bunch of grass 
which grew out from the bank. 
in mind, and were lulled to sleep by the murmuring of a north- 
west wind through the rigging and the slapping and bubbling 
water rusting by the sides of our little vessel. 

We stari2d out of Stony 


ning ebb, and in order to make any headway against the strong 
current an oar was brought into active service until we got around 
into Smithtown Bay, where we drop 
It had hardly touched mud be 
a light breath from the southward, and we tacked in toward 
Stony Brook, went about near the beach, and headed down 
toward Eaton’s Point, which could dimly be seen about twelve 
miles to the westward. We had not sailed more than three miles 
when dark clouds began to spread above the horizon, the sun he- 
came obscured, and the low rumbling of distant thunder was 
faintly heard from a~ross the darkenin 

All the boats that were out were mak 
bering old sloop which had been lying in under the beach began 
to crawl off shore for a better anchorage. 


d anchor to await more 
re we were gratified with 








li returned to rest relieved 











Brook harbor next morning on the last 
of the ebb, and although it was piping from northwest, we ran up 
full mainsail and jib. Once outside where we became exposed to 
the full force ef the wind, we found that it would be comfortable 
to put in a reef, which was quickly done. 
the size of the sea that was tumbling in, and our surprise changed 











g for harbor, and a lum- 
We observed what was 











MASSACHUSETTS Y. C.—A special meeting of the Massachu- 
setts Y. C. was held in the winter quarters on Jan. 14, with Com. 
Soley in the chair. The commodore and treasurer were author- 
ized to sign the lease for the new club house on Rowe’s wharf and 
to make suitable arrangements for its occupancy. A committee 
was appointed to revise the by-laws, consisting of the chairman 
of the standing committee and the secretary; they will report at 
the next regular meeting of the club. After the ournment the 
members joined the class in marlin spike seamanship, and for the 
next two hours instructions were given in knots and splices by 
Mr, Howe, master rigger. At a meeting of the membership com- 
mittee 32 membrs were elected. 
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commotion. After service the congregation asked what yacht I 
had come ashore from. 

Lake Ontario, Sept. 22, Montion—As my best coat still smells 
terribly of kerosene, I put on a Schuylkill Navy jacket with brass 
buttons, this elevating me in the eyes of the people to the rank of 
an officer from some yacht; and as this idea of theirs commands 
respect I found it judicious not to undeceive them. First pro- 
curing some stores for dinner, I got away at 7:30, glad to escape 
the vile hotel, though the morning was cloudy, and betokened 
wrath to come. Rowing through some shipping, and then out 
between the long breakwaters, I rounded the lighthouses and 
took a westerly course along shore about 2 miles from land. 
There was a moderate head wind at the start, and it rained in 
showers off and on, with thunder and lightning. The waves were 
— high, Gome not troublesome for the first 7 miles; after 
4 at i strong N.E. gale set up the lake, bowling the waves in 

eavily. 

Seeing what was in store, I stripped to the waist, though it was 
cold, nasty work, and spent all my energies to avoid the tumbling 
waves, and yet rowin such a manner that the wind would not 
drift me ashore; in which case the boat would shortly have been 
knocked into kindling wood. This thought occasioned me much 
alarm, as I was unacquainted with the coast, and no pier nor 
landing place was visible. [ took several duckings in spite of 
efforts to avoid them, proceeding in this manner until a pier was 
espied with joy. Having reached this, I found a sheltering spot 
under the flooring and between the piles, and, tying up both stem 
and stern, took a cold lunch, a good portion of which, however, 
was carried off by a wave as it washed over the boat. The rollers 
were tremendous, and made my seat a very unsteady one, as I had 
frequently to hold on in order to keep the seat at all. The waves 
breaking behind the pier would come rolling in until their force 
was broken by the abutment behind which I was ensconsed; — 

ng 


HULL Y. C. REGATTAS.—The regatta committee of the Hull 
Y. C., has selected following dates for events: June 28, first cham- 
pionship, outside, courses off Point Allerton, for first and second 
classes. July 9, first championship, off club house, third, fourth, 
fifth and sixth classes. July 26, eighty-third cash prize regatta, 
all classes, off club house. Aug. 13, ladies’ day. Aug. 20, second 
championship, outside, courses off Point Allerton. Aug. 23, 
aeoond championship, inside, off club house. Club cruise and 
championship sail-offs to be announced later. 


CRUISERS.—New sharpie yawl Alice, built by Mr, Clapham 
for Mr. Briggs, of Philadelphia. arrived at Cooper’s Point, Cam- 
den, N. J., July 5, and left for south coast of Florida Jan. 12.... 
Schoner yacht Helen, Com. C. D. Middleton, Q. C. Y. C., left 
Charleston Jan. 1 for Cuba via Jacksonville, Fla. I will send you 
a transcript of her log from time to time, if you have space.—R. 


NIRVANA.—Gen. Henry W. Perkins, owner of the schooner 
Nirvana, died at Nassau, N. P., on Jan. 14. Gen. Perkins has 
spent his winters on his yacht in the West Indies for a number 


of years. 

NEW ENGLAND Y. R. A.—The Corinthian Y. C., of Marble- 
head, and the Great Head Y. C. have withdrawn from the N. E. 
7m. A. 


ST. LAWRENCE Y.C.—On Jan. 20 the St. Lawrence Y. C., of 
Montreal, held its monthly social, Mr. J. F. Gibsone delivering 
an interesting lecture on designing. 

NEWARK Y. C.—The Newark Y. C. has purchased grounds at 
Bayonne, N. J., on Newark Bay, and will build a handsome club 
house. 


Small Yachts. By C. P. Kunhardt. Price $7. Steam Yachts and | thenI was in great danger of my lines parting and of 
Launches. By C. P. Kunhardt. Price $3. Yachts, Boats and | washed ashore, or worse still of swamping. Perhaps on the whole 


it was the liveliest dinner I ever had. 

Some farmers unloading wheat on the pier advised me not to go 
out again, as a heavy storm was, in their opinion, imminent, it 
being the time for the equinoctial gale; moreover, they said that 
there was no pier for the next 16 miles. Nevertheless, I did try 
it, but was unable to get away from the shore, as the wind and 
waves had now become too boisterous. In turning to come back 
1 had a narrow escape from being turned over, emerging, how- 
ever, with a sound ducking only; the men hauling me up by 
means of my boathook and bow line, thus aiding metoland. It 
had been raining hard for some time, and being wet, cold and 
tired, I was glad to get under the grain storehouse roof. The lake 
presented an exceedingly wild and savage appearance, making 
one shudder at the thought of having been onit. The combers 
came rushing in, and, breaking against the pier with a deafening 
noise, leaped clear. over the high deck of the pier. It was im- 
possible to row in such a sea, as the boat was flung around in such 
a manner that the oars were very difficult to manage; while pull- 
ing a long or strong stroke was out of the question, the waves alone 
—— the boat three times as far as any three strokes would 
propel her. . 

The little village of Grimsby being near at hand, one of the 
farmers drove me there in his wagon, and 34 mile brought me at 
2 P.M. to a little inn, where there was nothing to do but eat 
fruit, answer questions and read, asit rained and stormed heavily 
during the remainder of the day. During the morning I had seen 
some wild ducks, plenty of the huge white gulls (not of the sea 
variety, but those inhabiting the North Woods) and an eagle 
engaged in tishing. The shores were pretty, with the invariable 
sandy beach,a white clay bank further back, and then some 
woods with a few farms interspersed here and there. This is 

A low range of mountains ex- 
tends east and west in the rear of Grimsby. The inn is neau and 
well kept and the people attentive. The row from Port Dalhousie 
to Grimsby was 16 miles. 

Lake Ontario, Tuesday, Sept. 23—At 6:30 I had breakfast, a 
lunch was put up for me and then I walked to theshore. The 
Great Western Railway of Canada runs near Grimsby, and Hamil- 
ton, Ont., is but 18 miles distant by rail. The wind appeared to 
be rising, and an old fisherman living in a hut on the 


Canoes. By C. Stansfield-Hicks. Priwe $3.59. Steam Machinery. Br 
Donaldson. Price $1.50. 








Canoeing. 








The list of officers and directions for joining the A. C. A. and 
W. C. A. will be found in the first issue of each month. 





Secretaries of canoe clubs are requested to send to FOREST AND 
STREAM their addresses, with name, membership, signal. etc., of 
their clubs, and also notices in advance of meetings and races, and 
report of the same. Canocists and all interested in canoeing are 
reauested to forward to FOREST AND STREAM their addresses, with 
logs of cruises, maps, and information concerning their local 
waters, drawings or descriptions of boats and fittings, and all items 


relating to the sport. 





IN AN ADIRONDACK BOAT. 
PART V. 


TIAGARA FALLS, Sept. 21.—Sunday.—At 7 o’clock I walked 
N over to Goat Island, thence to the Cave of the Winds; then, 
as the guides were not up, I descended the cliff alone. After don- 
ning my poncho cloak, and with many misgivings, I sallied under 
the falls, having two bad falls of my own on the slippery rocks 
before reaching the critical spot. Here one has much ado to keep 
one’s feet. as the wind is furious; and this, together with the cut- 
ting and blinding spray, made my progress slow. The great 
trouble, however, was which way to go; but mustering up my 
little stock of courage and forging ahead,I came out safely, 
panting and thoroughly soaked through, the poncho having been 
no protection whatever. Next I walked all around Goat Island 
and the Sisters, viewing the rapids above and the Canavian Falls. 
After doing these, 1 went one mile below to the Suspension Bridge; 
then walking down to the elevator. which is worked by water 
power, I saw the great Whirlpool Rapids. Here a photograph 
fiend endeavored to ensnare me into having my picture taken 
“pack to the scene,” whereupon I gave him some vigorous ideas 
in brief on such sacrilege, and then departed. At the little house 
on the cliff an attractive young woman endeavored to tempt me 
into purchasing a whole collection of shells, etc.; but by a deter- 
mined effort I escaped her blandishments. 

I then walked the eight miles to Lewiston bya pretty road, 
commanding a view of the river thundering through the wild- 
looking gorges, and of the country to the north, where, too, On- 
tario could be seen stretching away like a sea of burnisbed silver 
and blue,a most glorious sight. About midway to Lewiston I 
passed a large Jesuit College, whence issued strains of music, 
while several students and priests were roaming around through 
the beautiful groves which crowned the beetling cliffs of Niagara 
River. Shortly before arriving here a steep road descends about 
300ft. from the summit of an eminence, whence the view was 
superb. This ridge extends east and west as far as the eye can 
reach, all the country lying south being several hundred feet 
higher than the region to the north, the change commencing at 

he ridge. 
; The ‘olame of water passing over the falls is 20ft. in depth and 
three-quarters of a mile in width, amounting to about one hun- 
dred millions of tons per hour. The American Falls are 900ft. 
across, With a drop of 164ft.; the Canadian Falls are 1,900ft. wide 
and drop 158ft. The new Suspension Bridge at the head of the 
rapids is worthy of remark, having cost nearly $1,200,000. The 
span is 1,280ft. from tower to tower, and it hangs 256ft. above the 
surface of the water. The railway suspension bridge is also a 
wonderful structure, engineered by Mr. Roebling, of Trenton, 
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quite a fruit-producing region. 
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At the Whirlpool Rapids the river is estimated to be 35ft. higher 
in the middle than at the sides, and the torrent has a velocity of 
27% miles per hour. The elevator here to the cliff above has a 
rise of 250ft. Below, the Whirlpool itself is 1,000ft. across, while 
the cliffs on either side are 350ft. high, rising perpendicularly 
from their base. The water in the center of the pool is 1lft. higher 
than at itsedges. The tremendous power of this great flood, the 
outlet of all the upper lakes, impresses one indescribably. While 
I was gazing in mute wonder at the brink of the falls, two men 
came up, and after their first stupified surprise was ended, one 
said, *There is a huge amount of water power going to waste;” 
while the other remarked, “That would be a quick road to the 
devil.” It is necessary to add that they were typical Yankees. 

After dining at a curious little inn at Lewiston, I rejoined my 
boat, having a few repairs made by a carpenter of Lewiston, after 
which, putting on the complete deck, all the open portion of the 
craft was covered as tight as a drum up to the waist. Setting off 
with the good wishes of a carefully selected company of the resi- 
dents, I pulled down the river with a good breeze partly with me. 
It was seven miles to Niagara Town, at the foot of the river, and 
the row was very enjoyable. The wooded cliffs on either side 
gradually became lower until, at the outlet, they had dwindled 
down completely, when a few strong strokes drove my boat out 
on the broad bosom of Lake Ontario. Opposite Niagara Town, on 
the American side, are the bastions of an American fort, over 
which wave the stars and stripes. The sight of the flag elicited 
three lusty cheers, and I bade farewell to the United States fora 
season, while entering on unknown waters for which I had a 
hearty dread, being in ignorance of their dangers and of my 


future chances. 
As the boat turned to follow the south shore to the west the 
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smack. Here they catch salmon trout weighing 40lbs., and a 
whitefish. I laid out in his boat and read until 9:30 A. M., when, 
as the wind was falling considerably, I put off, two willing lads 
siding the embarkation from the end of the pier, it not being 
ssible to launch from the beach, as a high sea was yet running. 
limbing down by means of a rope during a moment’s lull, when 
be — was on top of a roller, I dropped in, and so pusked off in 
ety. 

Rowing a few miles down the shore, I concluded to try and 
cross the lake, as the storm had delayed me already half a day, 
while the distance around the western shore was four times 
further than the direct route to Toronto. At this point Ontario 
is about 35 miles across. After leaving the shore some 5 miles 
astern, [ saw a flock of curious looking birds flying swiftly over 
the waves, closely resembling curlews. They, as well as many 
ducks, came within easy gunshot; the latter suddenly appearing 
from behind some large roller would look considerably astonish 
at my proximity. 

In a short time Ieould no longer distinguish the objects on 
shore, the mountains and the white line along the beach caused 
by the waves breaking against the clay banks and then dashing 
aloft being the only visiblelandmarks. I then began to experi- 
ence difficulty in navigating, in trying to preserve a straight 
course, knowing that the wind, though light just now and also 
the waves, were causing the boat to drift considerably, though 
there was nothing by which this leeway could be determined. 
Appealing to a small compass and judging the distance across, 
these and my watch were my only diversion and reliance. Ex- 
treme nervousness at the thought of being so far from land and 
so helpless, with not a sail in sight, prevented me from noticing 
the dreary monotony of my surroundings. After leaving the 
shore a distance behind, the water, heretofore of a grayish hue, 
became an emerald green, thus evidencing its great depth (40 to 60 
fathoms). 

The day was cloudy, the wind gusty, and the sun appeared to be 
struggling for existence. Eventually the mountains to the south 
disappeared below the horizon, and the fact of my being out of 
sight of land, in a 14ft. boat, became painfully 1eal. Though the 
waves were high, even mountainous, their surface at first was 
quite unruffied, as rolling westward, they presented a fine sight. 

hen in their trough I could not have seen an object near at 
hand, naught but rand and water; frequently three strokes were 
taken while one of these rollers was passing under me. About 
half way across the wind began to rise gradually, causing more 
mental er and —— than it is easy to describe; it was 
light at first, but I noticed with dread every stronger puff, and 
pulled at the oars steadily and hard to reach land as soon as pos- 
sible. The waves had not thus far interfered with my rowing, asI 
soon became accustomed to their regular movement, but the wind 
oy made the work harder and the water more precipitous. 

‘earful of this growing danger, I changed my course several 
points to the west, having been going north by east: this, though 
taking off many miles of the shore line, could not be helped; my 
only thought being now to reach terra firma, grave fears having 
taken the place of all other thoughts. 

A thrill of hope shot through me at the sight of the blue shore 
shore line stretching away to the north, and I frequently turnea 
round to make sure that it was nota delusion. By throwing a 
stick in the water I was able to judge of the boat’s speed, and as 
every ten or twelve minutes passed another mile was added to 
the record. The stick also indicated how the boat was drifting; 
to overcome this tendency I had to shape my course more up into 
the wind, in order to strike land the sooner. 

When the wind had risen sufficiently to make the rowing hard 
and uneven, another by no means trifling danger appeared; 
namely, as the gale blew from northeast, or parallel to the ap- 
proaching shore, a slight increase of its force would compel me 
to put about and travel with the waves toward the end of the 
lake. This would involve a probable swamping 15 miles from 
land, long before the western extremity could be reached. How- 
ever, on nearing the shoreI found that it took a sudden turn 
northward, and so changing my course still further westward 1 
aimed for the nearest point, on which there seemed to be a dark 
grove of pine trees. _ 

The wind had now risen to astrong gale, and great circumspec- 





PURITAN C. C. DINNER. 


HE second annual dinner of the Puri- 
tan C.C. was held on Jan. 22, at the 
Hotel Thorndike, in Boston. A recep- 
tion was held from 6 to 7 P. M., after 
which the dinner followed, with music 
and an exhibition of canoe photos by 
stereopticon. The club starts its second 
year with a total membership of thirty- 
eight and a fleet of thirty canoes. It 
has a good club house at City Point. A 
number of its members belong to the 
A. C. A., and the club will be present in 
force at the meet in August. 


NARRAGANSETT BOAT CLUB.— 
At the regular meeting of the Narragan- 
sett B. C., of Providence, R. I.,on the 
14th, the following officers were elected: 
Pres., Hiram Kendall; Vice-Pres., John 
Shepard, Jr.; Treas., Jeffrey Davis; Sec’y, 
Charles R. Gibbs; Capt., Nelson 8. Davis; 
Lieut., Lewis H. Kalloch; Governors, 
Frank A. Sheldon, Jas. S. Aborn, Aionzo 
E. Flint; Auditor, Frank Bowen. The 
club navy and membership are in ex- 
cellent condition, and the past season 
was one of the most prosperous in the 
history of the club, and the indications 
of still more activity the coming season 
are most promising. The recent com- 
pletion of a cable railway furnishing 
direct connection between the center of 
the city and the boat house will no doubt 
assist materially in the advancement of 
the club. The address of the secretary 
is, Chas. R. Gibbs, P. O. Box 1037, Provi- 
dence, R. 1. 


SHUH-SHUH-GAH C. C.—The Shuh- 
shuh-gah C. C., of Winchester, Mass., at 
its annual meeting on Jan. 14, elected 
the following officers: Capt., C. H. Tyler; 
Lieut., Edward Shattuck, Jr.; Purser, 
Louis F. Cutter: Sec’y, J. W. Richards; 
Ex. Com, F.C. Childs. The club house 
was enlarged and remodeled last year 
and new floats set out. These improve- 
ments have been paid for, and the purser 
i reports a gratifying surplus of cash on 
rm hand. Interest in the sport continues 

4 unabated, and an enjoyable season is 
looked forward to. After the business 
meeting Mr. C. S. Sergeant closed the 
evening most pleasantly by entertaining 
the members at an informal] little repast. 

NEW_ CANOES. — At McWhirter’s 
shop, West Brighton, Staten Island, are 
two very handsome new canoes for the 
New York C.C. One, 16x28, is a reduced 
copy of the Lowell canoe Ellida, for 
Com. Nadal. The other, 16x30, is from 
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meeting on Jan. 21, the following officers 


wind shifted dead ahead, and I also had to contend with some Sytem "*QGAIPVE:- : , , 
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quite free from projecting headlan everal comfortable look i Re Bs qs 2 TPNallard HARTFORD C. C.—At the annual 


white pine, some of the latter specimens attaining heights of 100 
to 125ft. They were exactly suited to the landscape, bearing a 
commanding aspect, and looking out over the great waste of 
waters which had lapped their feet for centuries past. My boat 
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were elected: Pres., Dr. George L. Par- 
mele; Com., John D. Parker; Treas,, W. 
B. Davidson; Sec’y, Fred. B. Lewis; Ex. 
Com., L. Q. Jones. 







alarmed oe wild nage swimming —— here and there, and } pas ie : : 3 

many large white gulls were constantly hovering overhead. By < 6 Tae “STE: ve e a ff & ; 

degrees the last of New York State faded out of sight upon the Ea pe ae taf Division: Jonn W. Bates Brooklyn, 

horizon. No people were seen after leaving Lewiston except a Ta xrfai fT. Zu: Cafe’ 3 Frvoit-lees - FrogenPuddin N. Y.; Edward D. Anderson and J. Wal: 
. : oe lace Hoff, Trenton, N. J.; John Thorn- 


stray individual on the beach, The lake is 45 miles wide here, 
though about 75 miles wide further east, and looks precisely like 
the ocean. 

The sunset over the water was most lovely, and though the im- 
mediate surroundings were lonely, the whole prospect was im- 
pressive and beautiful. The lake was quite calm, and I enjoyed | 
this quiet Sunday evening along its shores very much. About 
dusk the light off Port Daibousie appeared, and not long after I 

assed between the two lighthouses and was rowing between two 
ong breakwaters to the little town, having come 19 miles from 
Lewiston. After putting the boat in a covered slip near a lock of 
the Welland Canal, and eating some bread and milk at a wretched 
inn, { went to an Episcopal chapel, where my dress caused some 
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ton, Jr., and Louis F. Jackson, Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. 
_ GEORGIAN BAY.—In answer to an 
inquiry, a correspondent offers to give 
information in — to Georgian Bay. 
We will forward letters from any desir- 
ing such information. 

IANTHE C. C.—The Ianthe C. C. has 
chosen June 14 as the date of its spring 
pemette. and Sept. 1, Labor Day, for its 
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tion was necessity, to prevent accident. Soon my decks were 
wet; then my shoulders; while I 
Se “ Strove might! far the shore, 
And thought a more attract ve land was niévert seén before.” 


The waves were truly grand; and the little boat $ meré cotk on 
their crests, but the staunch though diminutive cfaft rode fdith- 
fully every succeeding billow, notwithstanding it seemied hardly 
able to surmount their precipitous sides. 

Finally observing the masts ot some schooners and fishin 
smacks at anchor, I made for them and shortly came in sight o} 
aquay. This did not appear to get any nearer for a long time, 
but I was in full view of the shore; looking back over the heay- 
ing waste of waters, and thinking what a speck a man was in 
such an expanse, a load of anxiety fell from my mind. With 
the sudden change of ideas came a feeling of fatigue and empti- 
ness; as I had eaten nothing all day since breakfast, though 
working Withdut intermission: The breaket's Wete moaning on 
the bar beyond the little hatbor; but I was iow ftee from their 
clutches; and saamnetlanely on passing thé end of the pier led 
out some dinner and fell to, eating with miuch relish; sineing 
and shouting meanwhile, partly as an outlet to pent up feelings, 
party as a tribute to the great fresh water sed which I ha 

raved, but mostly tokeep warm. The storm had fairly begun 
and a reminder of what I had narrowly escaped in the shape of a 
huge wave came rushing in and striking the pier nearly capsized 
me on its return, sending some gallons of water into the boat 
through the now opened well, and dissolving the remains of the 
luncheon, as well as soaking me completely. Finding it a mistake 
of judgment to dine in such lively places, I rowed in, entering a 

uiet cove where were dozens of fishing sloops and their-crews. 
Many willing hands lent their help, and J was soon comfortably 
fixed before a roaring fire in a littie itn. 

This isthe hamlet of Bronte, a fishing station consisting of 
about 20 houses. I occupied myself during the evening in getting 
dty and in talking with the captains _of the schooners waiting 
here, having put in out of the gale. When entering the harbor 
the sea was making great, leaps over the ends of the Ge and 
dashing with violence on the beach. beyond, making things fly 
genetally. While crossing the lake, I espied on the horizon but 
two sails and a steamer. : 

The tity of Hamilton lies in rlington Bay,7 miles within a 
hattral breakwater whith bounds the bay onthe east. The city 
= laid out in 1813. The hilly rangé exténding from Niagata 

‘alls dround the lake westward flanks it; and is called there the 
“Mountain.” The ee of the place is 27,000. At Bronte 
they fish for a kind of herring called “cistos’ which ate very 
palatable when dried. Bronte is 144 miles from the Great West= 
ern Railway, and about 30 miles from Toronto. I have rowed 
about 35 miles to-day, judging from the time occupied, and came 
very much out of my original course when starting across for the 
north shore. It stormed very hard in the evening. 

Lake Ontarto, Sept. 24, Wednesday.—At 7 I_had a vile breakfast. 
Though it was yet raining the wind had died down and the lake 
was not so rough. Packing up I got off at 8:10, the whole village 
turning out to see the departure. The direction of the shore line 
to Toronto is northeasterly. Some heavy swells were yet coming 
up the lake, the remains of yesterday’s storm, but the water 
remained comparatively smooth until I was off Oakland, four 
miles from Bronte, Thisis a small place, the principal building 
beihg the lighthouse. On the way thither I saw a number of 
wild ducks and loons. The wind henceforth blew from the south- 
east, and finally from the south; being decidedly fresh it played 
misthief with the waves, for whereas at first they were rolling 
westerly, before long they began to bowl along before the breeze. 
The resulting chop sea lasted some time, and was difficult to row 
in, the boat being so tossed about. 

When at last the waves yielded unconditionally to the direction 
of the wind they became formidable indeed, reaching their 
*limax when. I was off Port Credit,24% miles from shore and 14 
miles from Bronte. Here I made ready for emergencies, and 
“cleared the deck for action,” lashing everything fast and strap- 


ping my life preserver within easy reath. There wére several] | 
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HUMPHREYS’ 
 NETERINARY SPECIFICS 


For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, 
AND POULTRY. 
500 Page Book on Treatment of Animals 
and Chart Sent Free. 

cures ( Fevers,Congestions, Inflammation 
A.A. (Spinal Meningitis, Milk Fever. 
B.B.--Strains, Lameness, Kheamatism, 
C.C.--Distemper, Nasal Discharges. 
D.D.--Bots or Grubs, Worms. 
K.E.e-Coughs, Heaves, Pneumonia. 
¥.F.--Colic or Gripes, Bellyache. 
Sets, Hemorrhages, 

»H.--Urinary and Kidney Diseases, 
1.1.«sEruptive Diseases, Mange. 
J.K.--Diseases of Digestion, Paralysis. 
Single Bottle (over 50 doses), - - .60 
Stable Case, with Specifics, Manual, 

Veterinary Cure Oil and Medicator, $7.00 

Jar Veterinary Cure Oil, = «= 1.00 

Sold by Druggists; or Sent Prepaid anywhere 
andin any quantity on Receipt of Price. 


Humphreys’ Medicine Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y. 
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magnificent groves of pines on shore near the beach, some with- 
out doubt being 150ft. high. Few houses appeared in sight, and 
no visible places to land save at Oakland and Port Credit. “The 
sea rose higher and higher, the wind beco;} a strong gale. 
Being s¢veral points off my course, I to row on 


the billows, which necessitated extreme caution, as it was d t 


tod put the boat about in time to avoid a breaker; ote gen y 
I Gould, tel} w! aud where my share was coming by watching 
them closely. A sudden pause, then a mighty wave would gather 


itself together and; niounting on high, —- rushing on at great 
8 its crest beqennies to éarl over: f roaring sound, 
then the boat would shoot into the air amtid a blinding mass of 
foam and spray, completely ducking mej after which followed a 
subsidence into the next valley, and so on. Of course steady row- 
ing was out of the question, and [ could pull vigoevesly between the 
waves for only a few moments, then, compelled to put the boat 
about, I wai the onset of the next freshet , vainly endeavoring 
to — destruction by holding the oars straight down in tae 
water. 

t was a hard matter to make Toronto, as the wind was now 
blowing almost straight in shore and the boat could not live a 
moment in the trough. The only thing that saved us was the 
fact that beitig some distance from shore, even though the wiud 
drifted us very fast; | was able to make considerable progress, 
thereby gaining the last point of land and an_ entrance into the 
harbor before being actually blown ashore. On nearing the city 
the waves almost finished miy trip then and there, as they were 
nearly 10ft. high, momentarily threatening to overwhelm me. 
Slipping on the life-preserver, I strained every muscle to keep 
the boat straight, experiencing great trouble in making the bay. 

When within 2 miles of Toronto I suddenly heard a terrible 
roaring, and turning round beheld with dismay a low, narrew 
sandbar dead ahead, which extended inland from Hanlan’s Island. 
Thinking it reached the mainland and knowing that in such a 
case shipwreck was inevitable, 1 made ready to jump and take 
the chances of gaining the beach, when the bank shelved off to 
my unspeakable relief, and after a terrible tossing around the 
breakers I shot around into the bay down wind, having narrowly 
escaped being dashed on the shore. The sandbar was so narrow 
and low that with the height of the wavesI did not see it until 
within 100yds. The roaring and thundering of the combers here 
Was awe-inspiring, and my satisfaction on rounding the tongue 
of beach into Toronto knew no bounds. 

Just over the reef before me the baffled breakers were pounding 
themselves into white foam, while inside the water was compara- 
tively unruffied. The bay is from 1% to 2 miles across. I had a 
vefy hatrow escape indeed, but with no greater inconvenience 
than a severe ducking. Rowing to the city I cruised along the 
whatves until coming to where the Montreal steamers lay I tound 
a public boat house. 

ere the boat was put up, and in changed and dry garments I 
walked to a friend’s office, where my,valise was awaiting me, and 
thence to the Queen’s Hotel, where I found a good dinner, and 
enjoyed greatly the rest after my experiences of the last few days, 
and Ss, this morning’s escapade. The hotel is a curious 
old-fashioned structure, though comfortable, and its fare is good. 

From Bronte to Toronto is 28 miles, and having started at 8:10 
I reached the city at 1:30. This ends the second stage of my 
cruise, with 140 miles rowed in 7 days, though detentions and 
stoppages caused 34% days delay. From Albany I have traveled 
altogether 51744 miles. The summary of the second stage is, row- 
ing, 140 miles; portage, 8 miles; walking without boat, 11_ miles; 
total 159 miles. M. B. 

PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.] 


Canvas Canoes and how to Build Them. By Parker B. Field. 
Price 50 certs. Canoe and Boat Building. By W. P. Stephens. 
Price $1.50. The Canoe Aurora. By C. A. Neidé. Price $1. Canoe 
Handling. By C. B. Vaux. Price $1. Canoe and Camera. By T. 
S. Steele. Price1.50. Four MonthsinaSneakbor. By N. H. Bishop. 
Price 91.50. Canoe and Camp Cookery. By “‘Seneca.” Price $1. 
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Answers to Correspondents. 


Ee No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 


F. 8., Brooklyn.—Please send us your address, which you inad- 
vertently omitted to add to your deer hunting paper. 


A. C. S., Ithaca, N. Y.—For stry blanks write to the Ameri- 
can Kennel Club, 44 Broadway, N. ¥. Foxes are not protected by 
law in New York. The o season generally recognized by fox 
hunters is from about the first of November until the first of Apri} 


Azrrc.—I have seen it stated that Lieut. Schwatka has been ex- 
ploring in northwestern Mexico. Is it true, and if so is there any 
way to get at the results of his investi ations? Ans. #ome re- 
ports of the expedition were given by the newspaper syndicates 
at the time, but we have not the dates. The accounts had the 
appearance of being a sensational “writing-up” of a very ordimary 
affair. 

H. J. M., Great Barrington, Mass.—Where is there 2 place that 
two or three young fellows can go to and spend three or four 
months and catch enough furs,such as mink, muskfat, otter, 
etc., to pay expenses ? e have had some experience catching 
those animals. Ans. We cannot refer to any such weer ae 
trap successfully one must know the country well; and todo is 
requires time. Even then, to make the business profitable would 
require that skill which is only gained by long experience. Per- 
haps some of the old trappers who read this column may put our 
correspondent on the road to a desirable location. 


C., Louisiana, Mo.—l. What is the best time to go to Yellow- 
stone Park, is June a good time? 2. Is it allowed to take a gun 
and allowed to hunt and fish? 3. Which outfit of fishing tackle 
would be best to take? 4. Could two or three persons tramp it 
through the Park, carrying their camping outfit, with pleasure 
and convenience, or should a person hire a pack horse? Ans. 1. 
July and August are better months than June. Sometimes the 
flies are bad in June. At the same time there are advantages in 
going early. 2. Forbidden to hunt or carry firearms into the 
Park; but fishing is permitted. 3. An 8oz. fly-rod, with detach- 
able handle and brass tube, as described on page 473, issue of Jan. 
2, 1890. Hooks, from 5-7 Sproat and 8-10. Flies: Brown hackle, 
Alexander, black-prince, and one with wings and hackle lead 
colored, body red, tail white and rather large and full. See 
article referred to. 4. Perhaps stout men could tramp, carryin 
blankets, provisions and mess outfit, but a much bette? way woul 
be to hire one or two pack horses. E. Hofer, of Gatdimer, Park 
county, Montana, could supply these and give you detailed in- 
formation on all points. 

















Antelope and Deer of America. By J. D. Caton. 
Price $2.50. Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with the 
Rifle. By W.C. Bliss. Price 50 cents. Rifle, Rod and 
Gun in California. By T.S. Van Dyke. Price $1.50. 
Shore Birds. Price 15 cents. Woodcraft. By * Ness- 
muk.” Price $1. Trajectories of Hunting Rifles. Price 
50 cents. Wild Fowl Shooting; see advertisement. 


Angling Talks. By George Dawson. Price 50 cents. Fly- 
Rods und Fly-Tackle. By H. P. Wells. Price $2.50. Fly- 
Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. By J. H. Keene. 
Price $1.50. American Angler’s Book. By Thad. Norris. 
Price $5.50. 

BEECHAM’S PILLS act like magic on a weak stomach.— Adv. 





Anglers contemplating ‘a trip to Florida this coming season will find it to their advantage to imspect our 


Tarpon Rods, Reels and Lines. 


The largest tarpon (184 Ibs.) ever killed on a rod and reel was taken with one of our Noibwood Tarpon Rods. 
They are pronouuced *“PERFECT”’ by all who have used them. 
OUR NEW SOFT LINEN TARPON SNELL IS THE BEST, 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Manufacturers of every des:ription of 


Forest & Stream File Binders| E* TC INE EF'ISsHInG TACEHE LE, 


18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House), New York. 


PRICE $1.00. 
FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 





WINCHESTER 





LOADED PAPER SHOT SHELLS. 


Ask your Dealer for them. 
Wot Sold at Retail by the Manufacturers. 


INCHESTER REPEATING ARMS C0., 


312 Broadway, N. Y. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Send for 82-page Catalogue of Arms and Ammunition. 








40 FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Jan. 30, 1890. 












oOEECHA 
THE of 2 Wor 
f° PI LLG: 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Heatarie. Cumsers, 
Fulness, and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Fiushings of Heat, Loss 
Appetite. Shortness of Breath, Costivenes, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful 
Dreams, and all Nervous and Trembling Sensations, &c. THE FIRST DOSE WILL GIVE RELIEF IN 
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ANA CIGARS. 


TWENTY MINUTES. Thisis no fiction. Every sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these The favorite cigar of Rod and Gun Clubs generally. 
Pills, and they will beacknowledged to be a Wonderful Medicine.—“Worth aguinea a box.”- These cigars are made of the choicest_tobaccos, grown 
and selected with the test care. They cannot fail 


BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females tocompletehealth. Fora 


WEAK STOMACH; IMPAIRED DIGESTION; DISORDERED LIVER; 


they ACT LIKE MAGIC:—a few doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs; Strengthening 
the muscular System ; restoring long-lost Complexion; bringing back the keen edge of appetite, 
and arousing with the ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical energy of the human kanie, 
These are “facts ” admitted by thousands, in all classes of society, and one of the best guaran- 
tees to the Nervous and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY 
PATENT MEDICINE IN THE WORLD, Full directions with each Box. 

+» Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 
wold by Druggists generally. * B. F. ALLEN & CO., 365 and 367 Canal St., New York, Sole 
Agents for the United States, who, (if your druggist does not keep them,) ‘ 


WILL MAIL BEECHAM’S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 25 CENTS A BO 


BARGAINS. 


All Fishing Tackle 


AND 


Gunning Goods 


IN STOCK 


Will be sold regardless of cost during the month of Jan- 
uary to make room for new goods. 
Now is the time to lay in your spring stock. 


Ex. EX. KBRIFE=E, 
318 Fulton Street, Brooklvn, N. Y. 


SYRACUSE BAMBOO FURNITURE CoO. 


(Successors to SYRACUSE FISH ROD CO.) 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 


Fine Split Bamboo Fish Rods, Patent Paper Fish Rod Cases, Patent 
Weedless Trolling Bait and Patent Gang Trolling Bait. 
. 4 


to suit the taste of all lovers of the fragrant weed. Each 
cigar has the brand impressed on it, and every box has 
a label, fac-simile of the title of the popular journal, 
and our firm signature, without which none are genu- 
ine. Weare the ouly authorized manufacturers of the 
above brand. 
We will deliver free of express charges 
LONDRES PERFECTO............ @ $7.50 per 100 
CONCHAS ESPECIALS............ @ 650 “* 
Upon receipt of price. re 


A. W. FOOTE & 60., Sole Manufacturers, 


125 Maiden Lane, New York: 








Increasi Sales Attest the Popularity of 


THE GENTLEMEN’S CIGAKETT 


SPECIAL FAVOURS, 


Manufactured only by 
BaEINNEY BROS. 


(KINNEY TOBACCO CO. Successors). 
manufacturers of the Old Reliable 


SWEET CAPORAL. 
ABOUT GLOVES. 


When you are buying gloves, kid or 
dogskin, for driving or street wear, remem- 
ber that there is such a thing as a price thac 
is too cheap. It is best to pay a fair price 
and get nod gloves like Hutchinson’s. 
They are made from selected stock in the 
best manner and are warranted tobe the 
most serviceable made. If you want to know 
more about gloves in general and Hutchin- 
son’s gloves in particular, enclose stamp for 
the book **A BOUT GLOVES.”’’ Nomat- 
ter where you live or what you do it will 
interest you. It gives a history of gloves and illustra- 
tions of their use. prices of the different styles and qual- 
ities, directions for measurement and ordering, also 
testimonials from those who know the value of 
Hutchinson’s gloves. Kstablished 1862. 


JOHN C. HUTCHINSON, Johnstown, N. Y. 


Also 




















We are offering the following prizes for fish caught on our patent gang trolling baits: 
ist Prize for the largest Brook Trout, Salmon Trout, Muscalonge or Pickerel, each (cash)...................0-.- -$10.00 
2d Prize, next largest Brook Trout, Salmon Trout, Muscalonge, Pickerel, each a fine as bamboo rod, valhe.$10.00 


We do this as aspecial inducement for you to give our bait a trial. All fish are to be caught only on our patent 
gang trolling baits, purchased direct from us or from any dealer. 

When fish are entered for prizes, the weight must be sworn to, and at least one witness sign the affidavit. 

Our goods are superior to any in the market costing as much again as we — for ours. 

We guarantee our gang spoon to catch three fish to one by any other s n bait or we will refund the money. 

To Dealers, to introduce our patent Gang Trolling Baits.—If you buy three dozen of our Baits we present you 
with a fine Split Bamboo Fishing Rod, put up in patent paper case, value $6, to be presented to your customer 


catching the largest black bass during the season on our Gang Trolling Baits. Send for Catalogue and Prices. 


Wild Fowl Shooting. 


By W. B. LEFFINGWELL. 


Containing Scieatific and Practical Descriptions of Wild Fowl, their Resorts, Habits, Flights, 
and the most successful methods of hunting them. 





Saili 
Clayton, 


CONTENTS. 
Chapter I. Reveries. XIX. Dusky, or Black Duck. 
II. Mallard Ducks. XX. American Coot—Mud Hen. 
III. Wood Duck—Summer Duck. XXI. Buffle-eHeaded Duck—Butter Ball. 
IV. Blue-Winged Teal. XXIL Redhead Duck. 
V. Shooting Mallards from a Scull XXIII. Science of Sculling Wild Fowl. 
Boat on the Mississippi. XXIV. Pin Tail—Sprig Tail. 

VI. Cornfield Mallard Shooting. XXV. Two Sports; or Out for a Lark. 
VIL. Shooting Mallards in a Snow XXVI. A Morning with Nature and an 
Storm. Afternoon with Ducks. 

VIII. Wilson Snipe—Jack Snipe. XXVII. White-Fronted Goose. 
IX. Mallard Timber Shooting. XXVIII. The Snow Goose. 


X. Mallard Shooting at Ice Holes. XXIX. Brant, or Brant Goose. 





ect SPLIT 
BAMBOO Rod Ever Made. 


THE FERRULES ARE ABSOLUTELY 
WATERPROOF. This most desirable result 
is obtained by a new and ingenious device 
NEVER BEFORE USED IN THE CONSTRUC-* 
TION OF A ROD. The Ferrules also are 
PRACTICALLY DOUBLE, and fitted OVER 
the bamboo is a WATERPROOF cushion of 
ZYLONITE, while over that are set the ferrules, 
thus adding MATERIAL STRENGTH AT THE 
JOINTS. The mountings are of GERMAN 
SILVER and HAND-MADE IN EVERY PAR- 
TICULAR. In short this is the rod anglers have 
long wished for. Examine it at any of our stores 
and satisfy yourself. 


P 
IN WOOD FORM.,...........-6cscrscoccoes $20.00 
EIN ZYLONITE CASE. ... 200-0605 osseees $25.00 


EVERY ROD WARRANTED. 


A. G. Spalding & Bros. 


CHICAGO-—108 Madison Street. 
NEW YORK-—241-243 Broadway. 
PHILADELPHIA--1022 Market St. 


YACHT PICTURES 


IN COLORS. 


PURITAN AND GENESTA on the home 
stretch. Size of sheet. 26X36...... .... $1.50 


MAYFLOWER, saluted by the fleet. Size 
of sheet 28x40 2 


VOLUNTEER. Size of sheet 26X36....... 


FOR SALE BY 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
318 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








YACHTS, BOATS 
CANOES, 


WITH SPECIAL CHAPTERS ON MODEL YACHTS 
AND SINGLEHANDED SAILING. 
BY 


Cc. STANSFELD-HICKS. 


AvTHOR oF “OvuR Boys, AND WHaT TO Do WITH THEM. 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS AND DIAGRAMS 
AND . 
WORKING DRAWINGS OF MODEL YACHTS AND VARIOUS SMALL CRAFT 
SUITABLE FOR AMATEURS. 


DESIGNS: 


Model Yachts.—Defiance, Isolde, Bonny Jean, and 10-tonner with sail plan. 

Canoes.—Birch, Mersey Paddling Canoe, L’Hirondelie, Sailing Canoe. 
Boats and Yachts.—Dabchick, Wideawake, M: 

uffin, 3-ton Racer, 3-ton Cruiser, 24ft. Auxillia 


This volume contains much that is valuable and interesting to American yachtsmen and 
canoeists. The design, construction and use of small craft of all kinds is treated of ina simple 
and entertaining style, and the instructions are clear and easily understood, 

Large crown 8vo., 380 pages and 16 large folding plates. 


Price, Postpaid, 83.50. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. C0., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 


UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. 
Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 


~ 
> he. 


yosotis, Una, Singlehander by C. P 
ry (steam and sail) fishing boat. 





XI. In = ce eee Mid-day oir Trumpeter Swan. 
and Evening Duck Shooting. . Canada Goose Shooting. 
XII. Shoveler—Spoonbill. . XXXII Boats. . By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
XII. Blue Bili—Scaup Duck. XXXII. Outfits—Blinds—Decoys—Duck i z i i 
SU. Geneneieak Beak. Calls. y' ~ Se nook Ct - ae i ot —— know anything of the old-fashioned New England life. 
XV. Green-Winged Teal. XXXIV. The Shotgun and How to Use It. ; 
XVI. American Widgeon—Bald Pate. XXXV. Shot, Powder, Shells, Wads and | j‘ne School Meeting in District 18. Uncle Lisha’s Spring Gun. In Uncle Lisha’s Shop, Con- 
XVII. Gadwall Duck—Gray Duck. Loading. — eh cerning Owls. Uncle Lisha’s Courting. How Zene Burnham Come It on His Father. 
XVIII. Quail Shooting. XXXVI. Dogs and their Characteristics. A a Ys in the oe. The Turkey Shoot at Hamner’s. Sam Lovel’s Thanks iving. 
ILLUSTRATIONS Little Si lem Lovel’s Bee-Hunting. In the Shop Again. The Fox Hunt. Noah Chase’s 
Rastrats of Author. Canveasbesk: Deck. Deer-Hunting. The Hard Experience of Mr. Abijat: Jarvis. The Coon Hunt. In the 
Mallard Duck. Quail. rare oes : — in Danvis. The Boy Out West. Breaxing Up. The Departure. 


Redhead Duck. 
Shooting Redheads Over Decoys (in Marsh). 
Pin Tail Duck. 


Retriever Bringing Mallard {in Marsh). 
Blue-Winged Teal. 
Sculling Mallards on Mississippi. 
Wilson Snipe. Canada Goose. 
Snipe Shooting Over Dog. Shooting Geese Over Decoys (in Stubble.) 

Elegantly bound in cloth, also in half moroceo. Size of book, 8vo., 400 pages. Price $2.50 
in cloth, and $3.50 in half morocco. Sent postpaid by 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
318 Broadway, New York. 


NESSMUK’S POEMS. 


FOREST RUNES, By Geo. W. Sears, ‘Nessmuk}. 


Large octavo, 208 pages, printed on heavy paper, bound in cloth, gold lettering, with 
8 portrait of the author. Price, $1.50. or _— 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOK DEALERS; 


receipt of price, $1.00. 
FOREST AND — 








self actually tested in camp and on a cruise. 


Cloth, 28 pages. Price $1.00. 
NEW 


absurdly impracticable dishes given in some so-c 
outfit is described, and numerous hints on camp economy 


They make a handsomely printed volume of 187 pages, boundin cloth. Sent, postpaid, on 


PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broapway NEw YORK. 
VIES & CO., London, England. 





Ganoe and Camp Cockery. 


Bv “SENECA.” 


A practical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian sailors and outers. 
the author gives explicit and intelligible directions for preparing such dishes as he has him- 
This is just where the recipes differ from the 


Practical because 


ed — cookery books. The cooking 
d to the value of the work. 


YORK: Forest AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 318 Broadway. 
LONDON: Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane, Cornhill. 


